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My Lens, 


e | of 

O- animate. 3 to PE: fie) of virtue, . the GOP, 
of thoſe paſſions which are moſt detrimental to ſociety, by holding 
forth examples taken from real life, either of vice degraded or trium- 
phant virtue, hath ever been the chief aim of thoſe who duly con- 
ſidered the nature and origin of theatrical compoſition. While 
Comedy holds the mirror to folly, it is the office of Tragedy to ex- 
poſe to public deteſtation thoſe vices, to which the diſtinguiſhed rank 
of the offender, or the nature of the offence itſelf, ſanctified by the 
t ſtupet in titulis ' of popular deluſion, * have © an a long and 
eure dominion over the human . 


— 


; FORD my Ss bath given us in the following pages a 
lively and pathetic eee of the deſtructive nature of ambition, 

of the inſtability of human grandeur, and of the diſaſters too generally 

4 conſequent when the paſſions are not under the due ſubordination | 

of reaſon. I am convinced I ſhall offend no perſon except yourſelf, 
when I add that the ſteady and tranquil happineſs which hath ever 
attended your Grace in the exerciſe. of every ſocial and domeſtic 
virtue, and the univerſal reſpect paid to that integrity which neither 

| Intereſt could ever allure, nor ambition ever ſhake from the baſis 

|  whereon it is fixed, will be the beſt proof and the ſtrongeſt confir- 
mation of the doctrine which this great maſter of tragic writing and 

morality hath thus endeavoured to eſtabliſh. BO OT ¾ ́ ion 
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At a period when the moſt ſolemn ties, both religious and civil, 
are treated with ſuch avowed contempt, to behold thoſe, who are 
moſt eminent among our nobility, ſteadily adhering to the dictates 
olf virtue, and ſetting ſo conſpicuous an example of parental duty and 
conjugal affection, muſt, while it abaſhes the front of vice, excite in 
the breaſt of every good man the ſublimeſt ſatisfaction, accompanied 
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with the heartieſt wiſhes for its long continuance among mankind, 
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Mos x of the following Poems have been already ſabmitted to 

the inſpection of the public: under the ſanction, however, of ſo many: 

reſpectable names, and with the alterations recommended to the 
Author by many judicious friends, they will perhaps have a better 


plea to their attention. | | 12 
To urge, that, of the miſcellaneous pieces in this collection, the 
greater part are juvenile compoſitions, and that the tranſlation itſelf 
is but a continuation of thoſe endeavours which were exerted at a 
time of life when his ambition indeed was awakened, but his judg- 
ment immature, would be an excuſe very inadequate to their defects. 
He is inclined rather to ſubmit them with thoſe defects to the con- 
ſideration of the reader, and await the ſentence, if not of candour, at: 
/ ( 21 
With reſpect to the EpIsTOLARY VERSEs, the Author has only 
. to intreat the forgiveneſs of thoſe to whom they have at different 
times been ſent for the liberty his ambition led him to take of 
uniting their names with his own in a work which, otherwiſe per- 1 
| haps, might ſhare the fate common to the poetical productions ß 
JJ . V! : 
The Poem of Hero AND LEANDER is not a regular tranſlation of 
any part of Moſchus; neither is the Eaſtern Elegy, entitled Hinda, 
offered to the public as a particular imitation of any Afiatic poet: - 
the firſt was compoſed as an exerciſe at ſchool, and the latter was 
written when the imagination of the Author had been animated 
with the peruſal of thoſe beautiful ſpecimens- of Eaſtern poetry, 
lately given to the world by Mr. Jones, and Mr. Richardſon. 


Tux ProseecT or LiFE was in its original form a paraphraſe of 
a Grecian Chorus: the plan has been ſince enlarged, but the picture 
perhaps is too gloomy not to meet. with cenſure. | 
A writer, who is ambitious of general applauſe, ſhould never en- 
gage in diſputes of party: but the preſent unhappy conteſt. in Ame- + 
rica is certainly a ſubject for too extenſive concern to fix the — 7 


— 


— 


| 7 LS 1 

of faction on the bard who laments it. The Versrs therefore 
written at that æra when thoſe fatal hoſtilities commenced, will 
require leſs apology, becauſe they exprefs, though in an unworthy 
manner, the ſentiments of every true lover of his country. 
The Tragedy of the TRacuinians of Sophocles was performed 
in the original Greek by the ſcholars of a gentleman, to whom the 
Author with gratitude acknowledges bimſelf indebted for his own 
education. The lines here publiſhed, were meant to have been re- 
cited, previous to the performance. Though, for ſome reaſons,. 
they were not ſpoken, he was unwilling to refuſe the requeſt of 
thoſe, who, from being concerned in that performance, had a right 
to demand the peruſal of them. It they meet with their approba- 
tion, he ſhall not be anxious whether or not yy can eng the teſt. 
of ſeverer . : | T7 


The Poems that follow have been Ae honoured with a a public | 
peruſal, and with ſome ſhare of the public applauſe, 


To the Tranſlation itſelf are prefixed a few prefatory pages. 
which will explain the plan on which the Tranſlator has proceeded. 
That ſome of the ſpeeches toward the end of the Tragedy appear 
immoderately long, though ſome cenſure may be due to his own 
want of ability to find words ſufficiently expreſſive of the original 
idea, is partly to be aſcribed to the cuſtom of the Greek dramatic 
writers, who made the ey; relate the moſt intereſting events of 
the play, and often diſplayed in their ſpeeches, as well as in thoſe 

of the principal characters, which are like wiſe generally extended 
to a conſiderable length, all that vigour of genius wat 5 eee 
marks the tragical writers of antiquity. . 
Some apolozy is neceſſary for the delay in the e of this 
book: but thoſe who are acquainted with the difficulties and delays 
that attend works of this kind when the Author cannot be on the 
ſpot, will form in their own minds a better excuſe for h m, than 


any! he himſelf can offer. | 
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Ejpiſtolary Verſes 
To Samuel 1 L. L. D. 

To Thomas Percy, D. D. from Oxford, on antient minſtrelſy. 

To the Marquis of Blandford, after ſeeing Blenheim. | 

| To the Author of Poems and Tranſlations from the Aliatic lan- 


usges. 

” Hero and Lan: | | 
Hinda; an Eaſtern Elegy. 

The Proſpect of Life: an Ode. 


Verſes written in the year ot 1 | 
Prologue to the Tragedy of the Trachinians, 1 


lmitations of the: Splendid N ö 
The School-Boy. | 
The Oxonian. 


| Deſcriptive Poems 
| - " Nethetby.” © 555 


0 Hagley. 225 


"A Monody, beg to the memory of Elizabeth, Dutcheſs of Nor- 
rhumberland. | 


2A Free Tranſlation of the Oedipus Tyranmuse of eee 


„ 7 - 
* a * k 5 
> * 5 ö 
* : e 
- * 5 F 
* Vs \ * 
h Haz ® 8 4 4 1 . L 7 ® ni 4 : 
; 
* 5 | . 
. * - 1 4 0 
5 . $ { 
1 * * 
— . *% . 2. g + » * 
- At * 
2 a4 > * x 5 
Fl - 2S+ : . 10 5d * 1 4 1 " «7 
ſ x 


, . . , rw 
: * 2 . | » ö 1 8 
| f . "OF. wy | ; ; £2 
N * V % ” 
T " 4 7 * . 4 W. - = 
* KA & 2 us 1 
- * ö ＋ * : * 5 iy " F : 
„ : mn STS 2 x ON % f | 
. I o *6 > 
- ſ 1 ; Jews 8 1 3 5 5 1 ü ö 
FN ww Ss EY: ; 5 5 | 93 2 6 : ; 
a : « * 5 
v * * * "Ig 4 s 5 u \ " 4 - 
g * 4 FJ mo 1 # ; 4 a * \ Sf 1 
— 4 8 ge» i 
1 * þ 3 x 9 * * * * * = 
- 4 z . i * * * 
1 < v 2 * 4 _— * x 
* $ ; 
* * A - " * £ 
. . : 1 5 . 2 " g 
. Fs £ - No _ ; , g be 
TAs” x * b * 7 p * 0 81 + 
n * hz. 3 — = 1 [4 — 
9 — * * * n . LY * * 2 4 . 7 x 
7 * « Wok 1 PR * 
f * ; 5 
' 4 ' 1 "Bi, Fo . 5 
- * * — . A 7 | 7 i 
* 8 of * - \ ' — . 4 * 
J F 7 : * > — 7 
. 5 2 0 } * 
1 4 > N * 2 T ? 
— % f 22 * NE . : „* 5 ; Hm l ; 
* * * 2 x 8 
4 d "ys * - — 1 * 
* L Ry * 4 . F F 8 4 F : 
, : * * 
% FIR. N 21 . 1 * 0 0 
> 4 * 1 + $4 
R — 8 oy : f 
1 R P , - 
* 
8 * 3 # k £ 
P _— * wh, p . 4 N 
— \ | : l ; Gt . 
4 3 — Y — 8 7 0 i y . a 
; 13 l J . „ k 
4 s * P 
: } ; i F. a 5 — 6 ” ww k * 
4 : — 
ks * ” 4 WE 4 1 
k _—_ 4 8 * ; g : : 
» 4 " A L „ 
1 ” * > 
Fl 
; - 8 : | ; 
N * * 1 * 5 
x : F 2 3 ” 
0 ” ” 2 ö 1 w « 4 5 * p 26-6 
** 2 o 8 : 
. wot * 8 ay t - 
1 FIERO 7 2 . \ o 
Mal: Fs 223 3 i 
. ' \ 
: 0 * a #1 8 — . p ; 
$ x # 4 
4 — ks *7 * 1 ” * 
; 5 8 — 3 pA ; W x F NOM 4 8 
. 7 1 4 . / - 
k 93 ; ** i 4 N 1 4 
„ SN 6 0 5 4 0 % 
1 c £ Js te 
- A \A 
4 * 6 4 * 5 ö 
7 . -% 2 
s 1 ; 2 ; 
„ 1 ” x f I 7 ; 5 
* 4 * 4 | * ; . 
* — oy ES 4 = * ' 
. „ * y i * 
0 „ 43 * * 
; g ? 4 - ; ' 
ln 
. p * a 
: " 
% 7 # f 4 / * 
. _ 6 , » 
7 * : „ ins | * 
. +3 \ * wir, : 
. "= * * 7 \ b 5 7 
o out + + A 8 % 1 vo 
% * ; 1 
4 + "% Fl I t 1 
P 8 * 5 " 
; A k \ 
' Mu „ f 1 
a 0 4 v heads ; . . 9 
* - F 1 x 
1 . Pa 25 * . 
„ 9 2 * + x 
bt * 


1 
4 * * 5 
1 8 1 
* - . - 7 
3 ws 
- 4 5 a 3 2 \ , 1 , ; 5; 5 . 
» NaN 1 f N ; 
. a _ 
* 4 9 i 
X : 8 , vs 
w ** * % 3 — f 5 : 
/ S 4 * 1 
a * * - 
* 
i 3 : N ; 
" p 
2 * Ll 


To SAMUEL JOHNSON, L. L. D.. 


Wu ILE Britain's lofty bards his PT engage, 5 5 


Will Johnſon ſmile on this ignobler page? 

From thee her flame my infant fancy caught, ; 
And kindled at thy page the glowing thought: 
Learn'd, by thy light, her ſteady courſe to guide, 


Tempt the rough ſhore, and braye the deepening tide. 729 


What equal tribute ſhall the muſe prepare; | 
What heights of rapid ſong unuſual dare? 
But when her hand hath ſwept the nobleſt Wire. 

Above her boldeſt flights thy praiſe aſpires: 

The wiſe, the virtuous venerate thy name; 
This is thy praiſe, and this the nobleſt fame. 

Oh truly great! whoſe ann aGve a mind 

Scorns ev'ry labour but to bleſs mankind!” 

| Thine the high taſk a nation to reform, 


The riſing race with virtuous hopes to warm; | 


F 
- 
1 8 
B Ki 
Pd 
7 


With 5 


[ 2 1 
With folly' s ſons eternal war to wage, 
And laſh the crimes of an abandon'd age. 
Beſet with ills, oppreina by name woes, 
1 Superior to their rage, thy genius roſe: : 
Unable theſe to cruſh thy great deſign, . | 
+ To damp thy piety, thy thoughts confine! e eee 
| On wealth, and power, thy ſteadfaſt fort lovks down, 3: 
Regardleſs if the mighty. ſmile or WW 
Guilt is thy foe, guilt open, or tonceal'd, | - 
And none are ſafe whom virtue does not fhield: 
When in her cauſe thou draw fete righecoms Gord, | 


It wounds, alike, the . and the lord. 


By hes br. to ful les wi | 
We rival Greece in language, as in nr 
E Genius ſoars bolder, fancy brighter nc 
And manlier vigour. animates our lines, 
© Lab blockheads rail, whoſe' precepts, wiſch, teach 
| To call o&/cure, what dullneſs cannot reach; ; 
Thy labour d volume claims our obleſt pratfe, 8 „ > 7 
. That loftier ſenſe | in loftier ſound conveys. . 1 | 
How ſweet, how ſtrong, the polifh'd periods roll; 
With thoughts that rouze, tranſport, convince the foul? 


£+ 


But are there "I the ſteady 3 5 44 


Still prompt to give the embryo falſhood birth, 
Who ſtrive to blacken thy illuſtrious name, 


By each mean art that dark revenge can frame: 12 


Attack the firmneſs of an honeſt heart. 
That ſcorns, alike, the knave's or villain's part; 
Faction's baſe ſons, who principle diſdain, 


Or know no principle, but that of gain? 


+ If ſuch there are, ev'n theſe thou nu deſpiſe, 


Ev'n theſe thy fix'd integrity dees AR 


| Thy fame ſhall flouriſh when their mem'ries rot, 


Their rage, their writings, like their names, forgot. 


What bold ambitious hopes, my bakies warm, 
Oft as my eyes behold thy honour'd form; 
As all the labours of thy life 1 trace, 

Thy glory, and the glory of our race | 
Thy mind, retaining ſtill her wonted fires, | 
With added years increaſing ſtrength acquires: 
vig tous, as when to Juvenal's manly page 
Thy muſe congenial gave rekindled rage. 
But thy ambition boaſts a nobler , *;; 

| Than man's »pplauſes, and the bubble, fame; 
| B 2 


Anxious 


t 4 1 

Ad to gain, bod eager to pee: 1 1 T 85 0 
That brighter meed to patient virtue ſure 5 „CC Toni 7 
Thine are the j joys, that animate the 1 ee e 

5 And lift the ſoul above its kindred duſt: 285 Jie as 5 5 ( 
Ev n here, the dazzling ſcenes" entrance the fight, AR t N. 
While conſcience gives a ſeraph's'pure delight. ne 

| S 1 1 b e ee 5 vos 
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To the Reverend THOMAS, PERCY, D. 5. 
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1 2 £ + LIN * > 4 72 FI P J * * 8. 7 9 n 
e HE; „I c EY 18 CE £ 4-4. & 46 4 3. 
_— 5 


* 14 4461 41 ER &- „ 3 8 4.4 


Fr ROM claſlic BY where ſcience nas to avell, 

Sooth'd with the warblings of her Attic ſhell ; 

From bowers, where, patriots, ſages, kings, hos frag d. 
With widow muſing f in. the laurel ſhade ; 3 1 

& Friend to the muſe, this votive verſe receive, a 


Praiſe whet 82 can, and what you may, forgive... 


— 


Hither that IN thy AS foot ſtep led, c "" 5 52 41 We: 


And wreath'd a 8 round thy yourkful head: : 
Here bade thy ſoul, with daring ſearch, explore! | 
? The rich, exhauſtleſs mines of antient lore; 3 
Reach the bold flights of Plato's fire-clad thought, | 
And ſcan the truths his greater maſter taught: 8 
Wiſeſt of men, whoſe firm unſhaken foul 35 
Beheld, without Ann the deadly, bowl,. 

Nor cou'd ungrateful Athens blaſt a name, 12 
That ſtill ſhall. ſhine, their glory nl their ſhame. 
Here to thy view bade Athen' 8 patriot riſe 


Fate i in his voice, and light ing, in his eyes, | 


. 1 


D 7 \ 
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C93 
The foes of Greece and freedom to confound, 
And daſh the pride of Philip to the ground : : 
Or warm'd thee with the found of - Tully' 8 tongue, „ 
On which admiring Rome with rapture hung, | 
T aught thee what ſtrains the Theban roll'd along, : 
And all the ſweets of Maro s s poliſh d 2 


” 


Oft, midtt theſe kindred glades, thy mind might trace 
The myſtic page of Mona 8 antient race 55 | 


f ; 


Whom, trembling thro” her foreſts inmoſt gloom, 
She pour'd by midnight from her caverti'd womb; 
Prophets, whoſe eyes the depths of fate cou'd pierce, 
Who burſt the bands of death with magic verſe : 4 

| And thoſe of later day, with rage ſublime, 55 3 
Who ſmote the harp, and rouz'd the ſoul of rhyme, | | 
Whoſe martial ſtrains rehears'd the toils of fight, : 5 
And warm'd the heart of many a hardy knight : 3 ns; 
How, like a rock, each lion- chieftain ſtood, | | 


Or n his . ſiced thro! ſeas of hoſtile blood. by 85 a : 


Methinks I ſee, where Alas turrets  hoar 
Darken her flood, ſo often ftain' d with gore, | 
A thouſand heroes fill the ſpacious hall, | 


And helms and dne . the frowning v. wall, a 1 
Full 


CE) 
Full in the center of the warlike band, 


I ſee a chief of bolder viſage dand > 


With keener flames his ghſt'ning, n ine, 5 ? 


And his port marks him of the Percy line— 
The ſong begins; the minſtrels ſweep the ſtring, Y 
And the high roofs with martial clangors ring: 2 | 
Of tournament they ſing, and tented plain, 1 
A Percy victor, or a Douglas ſlain, 2 
Or Arthur's feats, in daring lays rehearſe, - | 
Or Edward's conqueſts ſwell the mighty verſe; 

The ſounds, like lightning, pierce each warrior's foul, 
And life s warm tides in briſker currents roll bo” 
Their ſpears they ſhake, and claſh the burniſh'd ſhield, 
: And ſeem triumphant c'er they reach the field 


Bold were the notes, and kings — the i 


Like thoſe who heard, unpoliſh 'd, rough, and frong 3 | 


But cou d not o'er the arm of death prevail, 
When all the powers of ſong and muſic fail: 
Time, with oblivious hand, defac'd the page, 
And virtue only triumph -d o'er his rage: 

Their rugged numbers we no more 3 
Yet cho their language fails, their raptures fire. 
PERCY, twas thine to cull each nobler lay, 
And give new verdure to the wither'd bay; 


The 


tou 


The blooms of infant genius to reſtore, 


Teach them to ſpread, and bid them fade no > more" ; 493; 


For long as genuine paſſion ſvays the heart, h 
And nature's painting ſhames the ſtrokes of art, 


Britain ſhall love the ſtrain that fings, fo well, Hy 48 


How her bold antient heroes fought and fell: p 
Her riſing offspring kindle as they read, 
And burn, like them, to 8 16 or to bleed 5 


1 Ky £3 7 
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WI ITHER does fancy ſtretch her raph Wing,” gut 7 +: 
Thro' what new regions of ſerener ſpring?” L409 
My raviſh'd ſenſe an opening Eden grevts, brow) steg back bak 

A waſte of treaſures, 99 a Wild of wet 
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And TR A N SLATI Q NS from the Afiatic Languages, 
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And now I ſeem thro fairy bow rs to ſtray, 
Where ſcatter d rubies pave the ſpangled way; 


Tranſparent walks, with poliſh'd ſapphires bright, 
And * fountains, ſparkling with ambroſial light. 


A ſweeter hre no > Eaſtern fwaia hath ſtrung, 


: More ſoftly warbled, or more boldly ſung ; | 1 1 


| Whether, great Bard, thy vigorous muſe rehearſe. 


Or, tun'd to grief, the melting numbers move, 


Solima' $ deathleſs praiſe, in deathleſs verſe ; 
Paint the bright virtues of her generous mind, 


Great as thy own, and as thy own refin d; 


And breathe ww 2 tales of plaintive love: 


* + Allng to the 2 of the Seven Fo ountains. See page 33. 
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Ne 1 0 | | Tender 
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Tender as Petrarch's flows th' impaſſion'd line i 
. Nor Vida boaſts, a chaſter page than thine, _ 
& 15 . . * "#4 3 TE * 4 F EEO 14 8 F 8 ; 
| Vet not that Britain's laurels round thy head, 
And Arab's palms with rival luſtre ſpread, b „%% 
i For this I ſing but, that, with fix d dilain, 77 
| T by Roman ſoul refus'd the flatterer's „„ ”— 
1 x 8 . F : £ LE INEE 3 fad Xo p t 1 4 3 5 : : 
_ | And dar'd P refer, (unvers d ig Fourtly. wel... in St d ive i EI 


„ e o s | » = , f 5 | ; k 
Virtue's juſt praiſe beyond a Monarch's. PB nite ! 0 n £ 
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To the Moſt Noble the MARQUIS of BLANDFORD, 


Ea 


after having | ſeen Bleaheim Houſe. | 


— 


Di Th is DRY at] 
SUCH be proud morn + - Churchill's fame, . . 


Albion, thy boaſt, and vanquiſh d Bourbon 8 Fe | „ 
. Vet tho' the mals, with ſtoried triumphs bricht. | 
Pour on our eyes a flood of „ [eos yr; nd 
Tho the rich walls, in breathing filks array d, = hs 3 11 
Boaſt all the blended pomp of light and hade, | 
| Het claims a ſurer fame than theſe can give, HdotndD 28 0 Hud 
On nobler monuments his triumphs | live: 

For when this towering manſion ſhall decay. A Aae 
(Forgive, great Architect, the darin lay) ak bg 1 23 £269 
When Time ſhall daſh to earth, the mould ring ba, . 


And yon proud column erumbles i into duſt, 


In Britain 8 lore his mem * ſtil ſhall blooms | : 


| IEF tonne i nn 1 
And anxious nations as guard the warriors, (Om... sb fo ents 
eit 928 I; 7 9 CCT hg ed 10: 2203: 5q25. oct 
# f Tak Ho 
| Here BLANDFORD, en. as 510 ty woes eyes ets 
134. 355 FH D 20614 


His deathleſs feats in bright ſucceſſion ae 31M s sn os » 4 1 vl 
Congenial tranſports in thy boſom roll; 2223 Tino 900} a 
And half his ſpirit fires thy infant foul, V 


Ch, 1 But 


Nor let ambition taint thy tender age; 


Theſe, theſe are arts that give ire Wee 

Than captive nations, and a world o'erthrown. n. . 
3. 1 5 TE, 9 41 3 7 i 1 58 REM! SE” Ke cY 

But if thy country call thee to her cauſ e 


. „ S * ww 43 4 6—9 ok 8 bi 12 4 % 444 . 75 Fe T 4 4 4 £% #5 73 # i Þ 
| There, the pale victim of diſeaſe and _ 01 $244) $0; ee wp huts i 
Directs his feeble ſtep, and nne 43 0 2M Hong OY DNA 


great * 1 


if 12 


But far from thee be war's tumultuous rage, : 


FE? £7 1 p 


Let Spencer 8 bright example teach thy mind | VVVVßù a 


Sublimer joys, oy tranſports more refin'd : 


Like him, thy hand to pining want extend, 


#23 818 1, I 5 24 2 
Protect the orphan, An d the wrerch pere bu 941 het 9 ks. | 
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oniiltgs 1 Alle ent 51 E 
If freedom mourn her violated E; 1 di oft ot 


Then let is arm thi kightedüs fable iert 0d þ baaunald r 15 ec ” 


And be another Churchill in the field. arif 2996 & ami 1 
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Yon leſs ſuperb, yet not len glorious * p le, FLOW: 
Rear'd its fair front beneath his guardian ſmile ee Jorg HEL, 


» 14 . - 3 
1 e 
4 £2733 YI 421 11 


; 1 
* The Beer at Oxford, 8 upon "ho 1 5 =o . uſeful vr uy by u the. 
Truſtees of Dr. Radeliff's benctactich, out of the furplus motiey fading after defraying 

the expences of his library, and ſupported by the ample contributions of his Grace the Duke 
of Marlborough, and others of the nobility and gentry of Oxfordſhire. His Grace has 
likewiſe been a conſiderable benefactor to the Univerſity, by preſenting/it with an extenſive | 
tract of ground for building an Obſervatory on, and with a reflecting ecleſcope of twelve 
feet, made by the late Mr. Short, Sich A ttt Hrgch refit of the Kind Ger maddin 


England, (one only * finiſhed 7 the amt gen ck 6 Arni) and is * 


; * 
3 I Fe * * 4 4118 4 — 4 N F<. 
N . $2: e 
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Deſpair 's 


Deſpair's wan cheeks the fluſh of life reſume, |, 
And his pray rs conſecrate the hallow d dome: 55 


His grateful tongue of Radcliffe 8 bounty tells, 4 | 


And on thy parent's name with rapture dwells. 5 
The laurel d ſons of Iſis happy vale >; e - Bj. bh 
Catch the glad ſound, and ſwell the epplauding gde, . 8 


Her Naiads propagate the fav rite theme, 
And all her echoes vaft it ee _— or i he tet 4 ie tt 


Fn ors 7 oo ol t n „ e 

But lol attended by h her infant train, ei eit 

That ſport around her on the NG; 855 3 65 U 

Like the firſt blooming Eve, ere bud pride: *. F 4 andy wnills; ar 

Led her fair feet from innocence aſde, 1 a 4 

The beauteous Marlbro' ſeeks her wonted made, OS 7 _ Ks 2 

Where Perſian odours breathe thro' OF ghd, 8 
| Her fairer Paradiſe—for all the os 
That ſhed their ſoft perfumes i in eaſtern Fir - 38 9985 8 


. ranſplanted there their purple blooms expand, 8 
And live and flouriſh by her foſt᷑ ring hand. 
But who are theſe, that Auſh'd with all the glow», 280 
Wich health and youthful beauty can beſto w.. 
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| Amidſt thoſe ſpicy ſnrubs, themſelves more Hiveefs.. 33 
Ane to md in her loy'd retreat?,, 
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In whom thoſe charms, and er beaüteeus tins” 
That marks her features; by reffecien ſhine: 2 
Our dazzled fi ght their rival iRedors t tire, | 
N or know we which moſt juſtly to OE; ö 


(So like they i ſhine in ev'ry noblet Früsg ))) 


The 1 ae . or her waage. race. 


1 Hence let « 5 to . rugged 2 44 2 
| Down whole grey ſides the plunging waters ſweep ; - 
: Or climb yon mountain, black with hinging wood, 
| Round whoſe broad baſis winds the deep'ning flood, : 
That, rolling thro the ſpacious valley, thames, | 
With its proud waves, the meaner tide of Thames, 
Such, Brown, the wonders of thy vary hand; 
The new creation ſprang at thy command; 
And yon ſlupendous arch ſurveys his tide. © | 
- Aſtoniſh'd, ſpread with all an 6cean's pride, 
Beneath thoſe elms, in Biitain's elder time, 
Old Chaucer Pour d his legendary rhyme: 1 
To hear his wond'rous tales, the lining moon 


Check'd her bright ax axle at its higheſt! noon; 


While many a wood-nymph round the bard would throng, 


And dance reſponſive to his midnight ſon g. 


2 


tw): 


To theſe dear 1 from battle's glorious tolls, ED 


With honours laden, and triumphal ſpoils, - | 
Great Henry led &, to loſe in beauty's charms. 


The care of kingdoms, and the din of arms: ; SO 18 | 

To rapture here, and Roſamond reſign d, 

New paſſions fir d the royal Victor's mind: 3 5 
The cleareſt ſprings they fought, the darkeſt groves, 

: And ev'ry bower was conſcioug. to their bares. | 
But ſhort the bliſs unholy j Joys afford. + 61 23haes.d 
1 His raging conſort ſeeks her eee 10 e e © he I 

And Roſamond, from love and Henry tern. 1 
Retires to weep in yondet glooms forlorn - 2 ount's 


Oh never more may guilty tranſports ſtain, 
T heſe hallow'd haunts, nor jealous fires ne 


But ev ry future lord, like Spenſer, prove 
The ſweets of ſocial life, and ee 3 
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HERO AND LEAN DER. 
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With eye erect to heav'n, and e e bee 3 VS Hur 
Leander lay: the tempeſt blacker grer, Nd 2 modt 202 


And wag d that heav'n n for ever from his view 1 e ee Yi 


| 3 | With madd'ning rage, the ſurface of f e ep F.HE a 02 29 1122/4 
| But fiercer ſtorms within his boſom roll, HITS en ent lee If 
_— And furious guſts of paſſion | tear his foul. e Jr 1 K 
1 Abſance and wild deſpair at once conſpire 8 Sl e ST ot Yi 20% 


ä 
* 


To ſwell the tumult, and inflame defire: = SU Iran 16 22999. 00 
Sudden he ſtarts, and thus, in frantic mood, 
- Pours his loud plaints to the remorſeleſs flood. 
5 Thou reſtleſs deep, whoſe hoſtile waves divide 
An eager lover, and his anxious bride, 
_ Ah ceaſe thy rage; ye tempeſts rave no more, 
«© Nor bar my paſſage to the wiſh'd-for ſhore: 
„ Much have I borne beneath your bleak domain, 
* As each dark eye I croſs d the watry plain, | 
N . * Raging 


cc Raging with fierce, impatient fires, to ſhare 


bc The fond- embraces of my abſent fair: 


« Witneſs thou friendly torch, whoſe FOE IRR light 


« Chear'd the dull horrors of the duſky night; 
7-1 Witneſs ye conſcious tow' rs, that oft have ſeen 
The trembling tranſports of your love- ſick e 


3 When i in her arms my dropping limbs ſhe preſt, 


* 


And claſp'd me breathleſs, fainting to her breaſt. 
Dear, tranſient ſcenes ! but ah! muſt never more 
« Theſe eyes with rapture view the Thracian ſhore? 
“ Shall i intervening ſeas, and adverſe wind, 

«6 Damp or reſtrain the lover s active mind? 
No, let me plunge amidſt the foam, and brave 

46 All the wild fury of the daſhing wave: 


« Soon on yon cliffs ſhall blaze my well-known guide, x] 


While Hero's name ſhall bear me thro' the tide. 
ec. Fir'd at the ſound, my ſoul within me burns, . | 
2 And danger, til and fate indignantiſpurns.” 

He ſpake, and ruſhing down the rocky ſteep, 
Plung' d in the boſom of the hoary deep. 


Now darkneſs, brooding o er 85 vaſt profound, 


: 1 85 ſpread her * "oy oer all around: 


VNC 


„ 


The pale moon ſunk amidſt the tenfold night, 


And ev'ry ſtar with- held its chearing light: 


Deſcending torrents, mix'd with ruddy flame, 


Roar'd to the howling blaſt in loud acclaim; _ 
The pealing thunders broke thro' heav'n's cleft plain, 
And ſhook the caverns of the groaning main; 
Nor ceas'd the lightnings, with deſtructive glare, 
To flaſh impetuous thro' the duſky air. | 
Leander, frantic with mage and dread, 
Amidit the billows rear'd his languid head, 
And ſought the faithful lamp, but none appear d, 
And not a ray the dark horizen chear'd:. 
Save where the lightning ſhot a dreadful gleam, e 
Or ſparkles gliſten'd on the glowing ſtream. 
In vain to heav'n he lifts his haggard eyes, 


Adds vow to vow, and wearies Jove with cries : 


No pitying God would grant lovers pray'r,. wr Een | 5 | - 
Nor Venus hear his. wailings of deſpair. 
He next invokes old Neptune to his aid, | 
And ev'ry nymph; and ev'ry blue-ey'd. mad. | 
In vain; relentleſs fate had ſeal'd his doom; 


The deep, to whelm him, opes her yawning womb, 


Exhauſted 


l 19 J 


Exhauſted with fatigue, at length he gave 
His languid limbs to float along the wave; 
Then, heaving from his breaſt a mighty figh, 
Exclaim'd, e Nie heaven” 8 decree, and I muſt die: . 
« Muſt die, my Hero, ere theſe circling arms | 
” Once more, in thine, embrace an angel's charms. 
Ve cruel winds, ye ſportive tempeſts, hear 42 
«© Theſe my laſt words, and waft them to my dear. 
<< Tell her, not all your rage combin'd-cauld move 
« This conſtant ſoul, nor quench the fire of love: 
« Tell her, for her! brav'd the boiſt'rous tide, 
« For her the madneſs of the ſtorm—and died. + 
Fe ſaid; and darkneſs ruſhing on his ſight, 
Wrapt the pale lover in eternal night. 


Hero mean while, with anxious cares s oppreſt, 

A thouſand paſſions ſtruggling i in her breaſt, 

Paſs'd i in ſuſpenſe her tedious hours away, | 

The night in watching, and in tears the day. 

Now, from the higheſt tow' r ſhe ſtretch'd, with pain, 

Her eager eyes o'er all the boundleſs main 1 N 

Now with her llaves from room to room ſhe flies, fo 

Till the wide dome reſounded with their Cries. 4 
"Ds EY | J eo | At I 
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At length ſhe paus'd, her ſtrength began to fail, 
And thus ſhe ſpake, 85 ſaultering lips and pale 


we Dear oartners of my grief, who m re than ſhare 


In all the complicated pangs J bear, 


Did ever wretch ſuch various tortures know, 


« Toll with like cares, or bend with equal woe Pe 

« I fink, I fink beneath the mighty weight, 
* And yield me to the torrent of my fate— 

25 Thrice hath the moon her nightly j journey roll's, 
«« Nor yet theſe arms the lovely youth infold ; 5 

© Perhaps, already, welt ring on the wave, 


«« Ofer his pale head the circling billows rave. 


_ << Hah there —1 ſee him mangled, gaſh'd, and torn, 


Wide oer the howling waſte of waters borne. 


Il ſee him daſh'd againſt the rocky ſhore, | 
His beauteous limbs all black with wounds and gore: 2. 


10 Help, help, ye powers !”— the fainting princeſs laid, 
And her ſlaves bear her to the royal bed. 


In vain ſhe ſtrove her 8 to cloſe, 


And loſe the ſenſe of grief in ſweet repoſe, 


Such dreadful ſcenes within her boſom wrought, 


And doubt and terror darken ev ry thought: 


Before 


£6}. 


| Bebe her aht the ghaſtly phantom ood, 


All deadly pale, and ſmear'd with clotted blood; 55 


| Dreadful it ſmil d, as o'er her proſtrate charms 
It ſcem'd to hang, and ftretch its empty arms. 
The gloomy viſion fir'd her madd' ning brain, 
And wilder horror ſhot thro' ev'ry \ vein, 

She ſtarted from the couch i in wild deſpair, 


Beat her white breaſt and tore her raven hair 3 


Then, ruſhing forth, the rocky heights aſcends, | 


Where wideſt o'er the wave the turret ende 4 
Rolling her fiery eyes from ſide to fide, 
Soon as her lover's floating corpſe ſhe ſpied, 
Headlong ſhe darted from the giddy ſteep,. 


And ſunk for ever in the whelming deep.. | 


- 


HIN DA; | 


Lo 3 | 


HINDA; an FEaſtern Elegy. © 
a £6 4 f : 175 : 
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| . Lp by che ſtar of evening 8 «uit res, eee 
That ſhone ſerene on Aden's lofty ſpires, „% 
Voung Agib trod the ſolitary plain, 155 


5 | [i 159 3-4 
Where groves of ſpikenard greet | his ſenſe i in vain : 


In wealth ofer all the neighbouring ſwains ſupreme, 


* _ 


For manly beauty ev'ry virgin' s theme; ; 


. * 
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But no repoſe his anxious boſom found, 
Where ſorrow cheriſh' d an eternal wound. 


The frequent Ggh, wan look, and frantic "TR 


1 1 
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Spoke the deſpair that prey'd upon His! heart. 


— 


The haunts of men no more his ſteps invite, 


| | Nor India's treaſures give his ſoul delight. 
In fields and deep'ning ſhades he ſought relief, 
And thus diſcharg'd the torrent of his grief. 


© Ye ſwains, that thro' the bow'rs of pleaſure rove, 
Ve nymphs, that range the myrtle glades of love, 
Forgive a wretch, whoſe feet your bow'rs prophane, 


Where joy alone and happy lovers reign : . 


A % 
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But oh! this breaſt inceſſant cares At 
* And urge my fainting ſteps to death's abode! 
8 I to me the ſeaſons roll away, 

— Exhauſted nature hurries to decay; 
c Day' s chearful beams for me in vain return, 
For me the ſtars of heay' n veglected burn: 5 
In vain the flow'rs in wild luxuriance blow, | 
In vain the fruits with purple radiance glow ; | 
In vain the harveſt groans, the vintage bleeds, 8 
Grief urges grief, and toil to toil ſucceeds: | 
c Since ſhe whoſe preſence bade the world be gay, 
* Whoſe charms gave luſtre to-the brighteſt days 
_< HINDA, once faireſt of the virgin train, 


* 


8 Who haunt the foreſt, or who range the plain, : 


; Sleeps where the boughs of yon black cypreſs wave. 


And I am left to languiſh at her grave! 


To that dear "4 when day" 8 declining beam 
c + Darts from yon ſhining towers a farewell gleam, 
« Conſtant as eve, my ſorrows 1 renew, uy 
i * And mix my tears with the deſcending Go, 
. The laſt ſad debt to buried beauty pay. 


. the cold ſhrine, and 2 the mould ring car. : 
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< Far dither ſounds this conſcious valley heard, 


Far other vows theſe ardent lips preferr'd, | 


* When ſick with love, and eager to embrace | | 


Beauties unrivall'd but by angel grace, 


oo 
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I madden' d as I gaz d 0 er all her charms, an 


And hail'd my HINDA to a bridegroom 8 arms. 0 


A 
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I printed on her lips an haſty kiſs, 


C5 


The pledge of ardent love and future blis; 2 By ! 
c Her glowing bluſhes fann'd the ſecret fire, Ti ©) 


IS 3%, 
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Gave life to love, and vigour to deſire ; = 

Then, when the tear, warm trickling down y check, 

Spoke the full language paſſion. could not ſpeak, | | 
18 L DID LL 1LE 


Our mutual tranſport feal'd the nuptial rite, l | 
© Heav'n witneſs d, and approv' d the chaſte ddlight— 


* 


* 


A 


| “ Prepare, 1 cried, prepare the nuptial feaſt, 
6e Bring all the treaſures of the rifled Eaſt: T2 
«© The choiceſt gifts of ey” ry clime explore, T L f 7 15 5 ; 1 
cc Let * Aden = yicld her tributary fore; + E 1 | an; 5 5 - 


OO, Aden and Saba are both cities of Arabia F clix, i for this (pode and e 
woods with which 2 </bagp ke 093 cas of 2 25 1c -03, Th . | 
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bor « Let Saba all her bedsof FOO 3 „„ 
F 11%; HEE #145 +2114 THHATR > 

« And Samarcand ſend gems, and India gold, | 

cc To deck a banquet worthy of the bride, 
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5 Where mirth * be the gueſt, and love bade, 3 7 


— 


« Full fifty ſeeds I boaſt of ſwifteſt pace, 149 
Fierce in the fight, and foremoſt in — r eB 
E Slaves too I have, a numerous; faithful band, A dh 
And heav'n hath giv'n me wealth with nh band 8 7 1:0 
Vet never have I heap'd an uſeleſs: ſtore; | * £10901 to e 
©: Nor ſpurn'd the needy pilgrim from es e 1+ bn 
And, {kill'd alike to wield Re bei i062 i 
| CY I ſcorn the mandate of: the proudeſt lord. bing > 15 in 
Oe er my wide vales a thouſand camels. bound, ; ah ay 
A thouſand ſheep my fertile hills ſurroundʒ 2801 and . 1 
© For her amidſt the ſpicy ſhrubs they feed, b * 2010! Le mene, 
For her the choiceſt of che fock hl bleed: wh : 

of poliſh'd chryſtal ſhall a goblet ſhine, oO 

«The ſurface mantling with the richeſt wide Linngd A» 

= And on its ſides with * Omman | petite alas, l 50 * 8 
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105 Full e a tale of loye f hall OO 7 dT > 
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The ſeaof Omman 1 Arabia on the 8 eee, Eaftern Poet 
for the wy of the pearls i it TIP. 
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6 Heſper ſhall riſe and warn us to be RY = 
« Yet will we revel till the — caking dawn; 1 
« Nor will we heed the morn's unwelcc me lig ht, - 9 


ce Nor our joys finiſh with GE night. 


cc Not Georgia's nymphacan with: my love gomparen: # 

Like jet, the ringlets of her muſſey hair: 85 by: > 

« Her ſtature like the: palin, her. ſhape. 5 5 00. n 

Her breaſts like ſwelſing chuſters of the vine; 3 a 4 
ce Fragrant her breath as Hadramtt's per fue, alan 

„ And her W ſhame the damaſł roſeꝰs e 94 h 

6“ Black, ſoft, and full, her eyes ferenely:rolly Saas bt 

« And ſeem the liquid manſion! of her ſoul. a vil. 1109) 2 

„Who ſhall deſcribe her lips, where rok tes 1 4's 

ec Her teeth like CO RAE g cant bagkiod: * 

ee Benleath her honey'd tongue perſukfion liek; + Mae od % » 
40 And her voice breathes the trans er ramdiſt. body 4 7 
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ce A bower I have, Me Os Seals bed. i bs 5 
oc Where all the ſeaſons: all their bountics ſhed; 5 
The gales of life amidſt the branches play, | 


% And muſic burſts from ev'ry vocal ſpray, 
Its Verdamt foot a ftreain of 'winberdaves;. 
« And Oer it Love his guardian banner waves : „„ 


There 


Cy 27 1 | 

. There ſhall our wk qur nights —— ll! 3 lt 
N « P riendſhip ſhall live when paſſion's joys ſubſide „ 
=, « Increafin 8 years improve our mutual truth, | 1 


And age give lanction to the choice of Ga FR 


© And with my ſong the gladden'd valley rung. 
But fate, with jealous eye, beheld our joy. 
Smil'd to deceive, and flatter'd to deſtroy 3 '// 
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Thus fondly Jof fancied raptures 3 


Swift as the ſhades of night the viſion fled, 


- 
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* Grief was the gueſt, and death the banquet ſpread, 


A burning fever on her vitals prey d, 36: fob 
© Defied Love's efforts, baffled med'cine's aid, | 
And from theſe widow'd arms a treaſure tore, | 
Beyond the price of empires to reſtore. dle 2936 
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© What have I left, what portion but deſpair, 
Long days of woe, and nights of endleſs care? 


While others live to love, I live to weep; 


K 
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Will forrow burſt the grave' s eternal fleep ? 
W [all my pray rs the ſayage tyrant move 


To quit his prey, and give me back my 1 . 


If far, far hence, I take my haſty flight, 


Seek other haunts, and ſcenes of ſoft delight, 


E 2 
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Amidſt the crouded wart her voice L hear; bp. eh ino dt tt 
And ſhed, unſeen, the e wart 2 il! rf} gidtbe 12 
Muſic exalts her animating! iran,” 00 c mira 8 alt i 
And beauty rolls her radiant eye in velnt or l igen 
All that was muſic fled with Hinda's breath, 
And beauty's brighteſt eyes are clos'din n 26 1 Ude er met 3 
I pine in darkneſs for the ſalariragsg 554i 0: god} y rin Ali: W nf 
© Yet loath the ſun, and ficken at his blaze: too 07 35k 29 
* Then curſe the light, and-curſe che lonely gloom; « 2395 os > lierte 
C While unremitting —_ os: 3o er aca Nik s 
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Oh! Hinda, ee of the blass ey d maids, N Aid 4 
© That ſport in paradiſe embow' ring ſhades, its s % bet: 20! 


From golden boughs where bend bend 8 0 bu. 


And fragrant waters waſh th. immortal nantes lig gt baoyed 

© Oh from the bright abodes of purer day, | 
* The proſtrate Agib at thy tomb ſurvey 8 ee en e 
Behold me with uncealing vigils pine 


My youthful vigour waſte with ſwift decline; © 4. 
My hollow eye behold, and faded face, 3 


Where health but lately ſpread her ruddy e e He 92.48 


« Icanno more—this ſabre ſets me free; . brig e vin tip TL 


© This gives me back to rapture, love and thee, oO 


* o 


ey 
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Firm to the ſtroke its hining edge I i 


The lover' $ laſt ſad ſolace i in deſpair. 2 1 | 
Go, faithful ſteel, ad ling ting nature's Par 
Bury thy bluſhing point within my heart: BEE, 


Aa 0 


Drink all the life thatywarms theſe droeping veins, 


And baniſh at one ſtroke a thouſand pains, 


Haſte thee, dear charmer; catch my gaſping breath, 


And chear wich ſmiles the barren; glooms of death!!! + H L 
Tis done —the gates of Paradiſe expand oil oy 5 FA 
Attendant Houri ſeize my trem bling -handrer os + eoclli w. 1177 

1 paſs the dark, inhoſpitable ſhore; <tiaal5z00 4 1 bias iP K 


Ss Hinda, thou art ber e ad 22 913 mon: A 
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THov, in whote breaft ambitions erben 1 fle bah 
And ye, who waſte the vigour of _ 3 
In fruitleſs wiſhes to protract the 3 E e ae H ber 2 
Aſſign d to life by unrelenting fate; atiquodn? Ainb 54% A f > 
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Ah from . 17S eee eie 554 2: 


And mark her mirror in this faithful page. 


What tho, blind wretch, along her dang'rous tide, 
Sportive, the thoughtleſs and the giddy glide; 

Or, led by folly's meteor light aſtray, 
Securely wanton round the verdant ſhore : 


How are they ſwept by ſudden fates away, 
Or break like bubbles and are heard no more ! 
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But if thou wilt the untried ocean date. . 5 
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For rougher ſtorms thy eee cofrvlaw alairic-odT 
When all thy boaſted {kill ſhall fall: Jo m 
For many a rock lurks unpercgiv.g beneath, 5 . 5 


And know. — creation teems with various death, Th 5 5 8 
With ſecret treaſures of exbauſtleſs woe, 


That o'er the deareſt j Joys of man 5 ; 
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And cruſh the happineſs of all below. | : 
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Behold the citing elements c nſp 6 „F786 
2 Gi Hanluint WIC En webs Boe 


10 hurry hapleſs mortals to che to mk. 5 1 2 1 
Leagued to deſtroy, earth, ocean: Aity and Prot MS nil 3 I 
With active violence urge on tt their doom. "PEN root n 
Deeply convuls'd with. thunder” 8. awful ſound, 5 
See the cleft earth diſcloſe her yawning, womb, . : | 5 15 
And whelm whole empires in che gulph profound! x: 15 
Eruptive thro the midnight air e 
Fell comets flaſh, and vivid lightnings: mae 8 10 wa gl 3 
Smiting with death the guiltleſs victim's Sand. 8 
Or ruſhing whirlwinds deſolate the pain, 
| Where Afric's barren waſte expands, _ 
5 And caravans, with nations i in their train, e = 
Promiſcuous bury in the burkisg lands. = 


3 But 
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n ſhall e e wreeks Rainy 2: 202 ili DOG 5 7080 
The myriads welt'ring oh ber Hotty beck? A to 1283001 167 
| Stupendous tomb of kate the 1 höthhan ce, Y 11 Ha ce, 
| That ſleep unwept by one fanettal vetſe, | UL 24508 a 
One mournful tear their Ms 3 i301 
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From ſcenes of public terror turn thy vi view; 5 3 5 
Fate's thoufand ills in Kander francs _ C 
Extend thy glance thro ev ry various tage. 5 
j 85 From childhood's follies up to doa ne age - 1219 ge off; blog]  * 
BY What then is life, but one valt chearlefs maze, SR WIGS of 
Where blinded m1 ne 2 99 fle 03 bugs. 
Alternate ſport of joy and Tbrrow, © e ee ie AV 
To- day triumphant, and oppteſs d tomorrow? 2 55 4 
Firſt let thine eye attentive can ad thats 3 03235-12572 38; 292 
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| What nameleſs woes thy ſtep await,” tho Slade mlad u BNA 
And darken ev'ry proſpect of delight: gfgit bi, ty Dig aa mo; hat 

| Scarce has the frail inhabitant of 010 bat eb Hi gottie® 
*Midft toil and danger, ſtruggled into day; 200 itim rice; > 
Bart infant ſcreams too well declare 
The wretched babe misfortubie's fated Heir. 
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0921: „ 
Peeliaps he falls her early prey; . fins err 
And finks untimely ene „ 


But if his tender head her fury brave, et ons LE 
And fate this happieſt boon Fat 1 8 1 „ "% 
A thouſand furies hover nigh, + les gs OR PO PT ; : 30 
In haſt'ning years, their certain prey to ſeize + Eh 
A thouſand ravening paſſions ready ſtand, 
Each with a whip of ſcorpions in his hand ; 
Theſe, wich united rage, his boſom ſting, | 1 
Blaſt all his hopes, and poiſon ev'ry ſpring __ 8 1 
Whence genuine rapture had begun to flow. f 
And ſpread an univerſal blank of woe hi, 
While unaſſuag'd and piercing pains, 
The monſtrous race of peſtilent diſeaſe | 8 
Infuriate ruſh thro all his throbbing veins, 7 1 EY 
Ta madneſs er ry frantic pulſe inflame, | 3 W jj by 1 i ö 
And writhe with agony his tortur d frame. PET BY > 002 
Then viſionary fears his foul affright; | : | | | : | | fe IN 
He ſinks in ſuperſtitions < tenfold night. | | f | 1 : pi | : 
Now le the 5 exalt her frain ; ny 5 ” | 855 = : ws 11 : . „ „„ 
Let martial clangors drown the voice of pain: : 85 8 N a 2 : 
Behold him, now, in life 8 meridian Nate, Haas 1 5 "NT 5 


When all the ſyren pleaſures round him u wait; ” 
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His cheeks with health and mandy beauty plow, 208 Sa ec 
3 ruſhes at the trumpet's call to arms, Fel eic ir bern 


With ev'ry bold, ambitious wiſh obtain'd, pes Zit 


And valour frowns upon his dauntleſs bor: 
What tho', infant's with glory's Char, bed ine. id. A 20. 
And gains the ſhining plume of ee Th 1595 2092 A 
| Perhaps, the loftieſt ſummit gaind. 
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He triumphs in his foes C erthroun, x „ dans dock; 
And boaſts the ſplendors:of 'a ra enk 
Tet ſoon the glittering phantom flies, Scott cid Hig fold 
The widow's moan hath pier d the ſkies: 
Some freſh uſurper riſes to confound | | 


His tow'ring pride; and fortune $ changeful nt. 
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Tumbles the victim of ee down, 11 


For added knowledge i is but added woe; 


: Happier, tho hymbler, reſts tht untutor'd l hind, 


ee 
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But thus to triumph, thus to en. (Ni vs 
Is not the guilty, glorious lot of all : in Lade 
Yet ev ry breaſt with various paſſion burns,” POE 
And the fad proſpect Rilt thro' life returns. k g 


Does ſcience court thee ? ah the wiſh forego, 
Error and doubt diſtract the ſchoolman' g mind, 
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| Ja ſeu jo ou plangs, ara in wein. | ys eg „„ 
8 No heartfelt pleaſures are to theſe allied; 8 : . . 7 
The feſtive board unſeen diſeaſes ſtain, n.. 
And forrow goats amidſt the crimſon tide. . 
Does beauty fire thee? know, that fcklieſt fow'e | 
Blooms and-expires, the product of an hour! tor | 
| Bright, but to periſh ; blooming, but to fade; 3 
2 The loyelieſt check that ever wak'd dofire,- 
The brighteſt eye muſt ſoon its charms refign;/ N t 
Reſi ign at once their luſtre and their fire, „ 
6 And hide 8 ae in Freenal ſhade! ET. | 
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5 But fay, do — ram thy ous. 4 15 
Ambiticus ſtill td Well W tas aun fl 
And, mines exhauſted; yet athirſt for more? | 7 
Take then the utmoſt with that ſoul can'frame;- 2 Eg „ TA 


For thee, her treaſures let Pactolus roll, od: er 
For ihee, the diamonds of Gdleonda flames: 
Yet Oh l when death ſhall lift the threaten'd wk 
When keen remor ; for all the \ ann 
To fatiate thy vnbonnded thirſt for gain, n, 
Plunges ene talon OO 4 5 | 
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Will theſe remorſeleſs Proſerpine 12 „„ . 


Will theſe allay the Pon 95 ry's rage! 89 levied ar, 


Rx ” 2 rid — 3 
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Ah! why the catalogie of al Bebi a Tt 

And ſwell with complicated woes the ſong? ier Bak 2 

Recount thoſe darker moments of deſpair, 7 
When all the paſſions, fierce and unconfin's,'” #0 | 


Ruſh with the tempeſt's fury on the mind, ©; 
aud reaſon, headlong, from her ſtation bear > ee at 
When poverty to ev 'ry other pang G21 
8 


Adds her keen edge—preſents ati infant train, 
Who with imptoring eyes around thee bang, n= 
And raiſe their ſuppliant plaints for bread in vain: 5 
Stern fate, perhaps, determin'd to deſtroy b ver ail 2 
All that was precious, all thou wiſ d to ſave, 


And cruſh at once the ſource of ev'ry joy 
Blaſts the young conſort blooming in thy arm, 
 Nips in the bud. a daughter's op'ning charms, 5 
bor gives thy baſom friend to an untimely grave. 
1 Then, « eviry. Ca of genuine 3 W 
Youth's fire extinct, and manhood's vigour fled, | 
To cloſe the dreary ſcene, enfeebling age, 475 
With fault ring foot, and furraw'd front appears, 
5 . 1 | | "I 


EM } ( 
14 millruſtful, impotent; „ 
With never=ceaſing doubts. and groundleſs fears, | "EE 
Without one hope to warm-the languid bean, 
5 Thy toil to ſoften, or thy grief aſſuage. 

The pow'rs of memory fail; the balls o fight, wy 
With dim ſuffuſion veil'd,” no more retain 12k 
Their ſparkling beams, but ſhed a doubtful light. 

N 5 os the deafen'd ears can drink the ſound : 

Of plaintive lute, or ſoftly-warbling lyre: 

; The nervous arms no longer dart around \ 

The brandiſh'd javelin, or avenging fire; 

| Fall'n is their boaſted might, and nought remains 

As life's laſt remnant moments tedious flow, 

But black relies of unexhauſted pains, . 
And ſad ſucceſſive ſcenes of length ning woe! 
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VERSBS rin in the Wear an. 
4 14'S ah: DOIN | 1 64 88 1 
" Wu AT thouts e what fre and mar e 
« Ruſhes to war in yon embattled plain? Oe” 
< Ah whence thoſe flames that brighten. all 0 3 
« And light to vengeance each/devoted hoſt? L 


Ohl ſcene of guilt, that blots the fick ning 01 2 — 120 

And muſt a parent s eyes that ſcene ſurvey? _ _ Ie, 

45 My ſons, my ſons, in pi fight engage, 8 _ 13 

4 And brothers madden with forbidden tage. of the 
Thus from the boſom. of th' Atlantic tile. 

While at her voice th' obſequious waves divide, 

Slow-riſing, Britain's guardian Genius ſaid; 0; 

And tore th' eternal laurels from her head. 

Her foot ſhe bd upon the rocky ſteep, 
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Where * Boſton's barrier cliffs o'crhang the deep: : 
In vain ſhe ſtretch! d her anxious eyes around, 
| To the broad horizon” s remoteſt bound; 


.. 
* 


* Theſi rocks are at the entrance of the bay, and are ſo many and dangerous as to allow 


only one ſafe approach to the harbour, through a e hardly 1 wide mo to admit two 
- mw to ſail in abreaſt, | 


The filling fields, the peoples marts to trace, 


Ss 


The happy haunts of her once favour a F 
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Thoſe fields, thoſe marts, were now. a defart grown, PD 

Their beauty vaniſh'd, and their pride o'erthrown. ” | 5 - 45 

Inſtant the warrior fluch, that wont to ſtreak ; | Ps | 

With glowing crimſon her immortal OE, ORD : 

Exchang'd for deadly pale its radiant dies, 1 8 

And the keen lightnings languiſh' din her eyes; 

The ſhield of glory trembled in her hand, = 

Her ſpear ſhe daſh'd upon the tony ſtrand . 8 

And == the KOT =. defolited plain, 

Pour'd from her burſting heart this plaintive ſtrain. . L FLO = 
tc Ah, fatal fields! where, erſt the choſen band, 

« Fir'd by my voice, and led by freedom's hand, = 

% Thro' wild untrodden deſarts burſt their way, i 

Where yelling ſavages i in ambuſh play; ; 

28 Where the grim. wolf lay dormant in the brake, 

_ « And vengeance ſparkled from the trampled ſnake— 

= Ah race unworthy thoſe immortal fires, . 

“ Debas'd their virtues, tho not quench d their fires, 

« Ye, who thoſe ſpears with brother 8 blood have ſtain dz 

0 What nights of toil and of battle gain d, 


*r 


[4] 


e To murd'rous diſcord have r eſign'd a prey, 


c And marr'd the toil of ages in a day. 
Pony Dar'd they, for this, the polar winter's ſnow; 
. or this, the burning ſun's intenſer glow ? 
% For this did many a hero ſtrew the plain, g 
% When * Potowmack ran purple to the main? ro ER. 
ec For this, my Wolfe his life victorious pour, " 1 
* And Braddock periſh on a barb rous ore? 
* Behold, my ſons, this wounded breaſt I bare, : 
17 Ah ceaſe theſe ſtreaming wounds afreſh to tear! 
31 From you they came; and ev'ry hoſtile dart 
65 Drinks my warm life, and rankles at my heart. „ . 
* Sheathe, ſheathe your ſwords ; or, if the rage of fight | 
Fill my bold race with ſuch ſevere delight, f 
(For well I know what martial ardors roll 
| .& In breaſts like yours, 3 fire the warrior u) 
Þ Y « Haſte to the fields where fairer glory calls; 3 | 
« Haſte, ur! your thunder round Havannah's walls 


„ Once more inſulting Spain ſhall flee with dread, 


% And ny Bourbon bow _ ſtubborn e 


Potowmack is a conſiderable i river r of Virginia where hs 6 wc efabliſhed t their | 
| TORY + after n every obſtacle of an unknown country and a ſavage enemy 
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1 | ” Inſpir d | 
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4 Infpir'd with dark revenge, and rival hate, y 4 
60 They plan deſtruction for my fav cite . 5 : b 
« Eager to cruſh a pow 'r, their ſcourge and ſhame, - 
« With hell's dire arts your diſcords they ingame; 

c Till civil abe light them on their. way. 1 
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* And hoſts 1 ſeize ch unguarded prey. 


T Shines on the bright record of nobler fame 3 5 Re | F Se. 
& Shall the bold ſons of freedom; and the waves, es e 

— Shrink at the nod of Gaul's imperious. daves? 

G A race for treacherous arts alone renown d. 10 5 ; 4 f 3 55 


<<: Who know of honour nothing { fave the found; | 
But vers'd in flatt' ry, and. grimace, and guile,,. . 


« Betray with bows, and murder with a ſmile: 2 


shall theſe rule Britons ? Firſt, ye lightoings, from. ERR 
Theſe blaſted cliffs, and, whelm ems in the deep. | 
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cc What tho' no foft ia es arts ye. : boaſt J : HE 5 
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=” Roe like your native clime, Re rugged coal 5 


« Ye glory i in the nobler arts of eruthy ©. 55 1 OT a 
« And manlier paſſions fire 26824 vig rous 0 ee doe W755 
Gs Courage i is theirs; and noble thirſt. of fame, . 
74 Virtus s ſtrong throb, and honour's- virgin lame „FF 
G 0 1 Theſe | 
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« 'Theſe are your bulwark, wt when theſe ſhall 2 . 
ce Britons ſhall erouch the abject flaves of Gaul. 5 = : 5 c IT | 
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+ Yave'y 3 | Creſly's glorious field, | 
cc Where my lov'd* Henry r ais d the 3 Wield; 
a £19161 FELT 


„ Where glory's ſelf his victor armies led, | 
=o And with three crowns adern- d' his royal head? be 
« Before him ſee her glittering ſtandard 1 eee 
«« Her laurels blaſted, and her lilies torn; 10910 SH 00 ids 
te See at bis feet her captive monarch bow, | vlog e Hef 
Es « And wail the jewels raviſh'd from his brow. LY es a 
| « Rouze, let rekindling fancy call to view © he ions 
The coward heaps immortal Martbro” ſlew; 
« His arm but rais d, oppoling hoſts retire, | : 
1 : * Or ſeek in death a en from his i ire. Ae 5 £ 0 1 
ee * Methipks I fee a train of heroes riſe, e . . 
Flames in their hands, and terrors in their eyes ee er 4 
« Revenge! P they ſhout, and tow rds Havannah's mo 
Wh Wave their red arms, and poine heir Ke Wet e 
TT: 1205 dog bat milo 2vViten DON S921] dguof ? 


«© Rouze "27 ſons, nor . the ſullen roar, | 
« Which jealous faction yell around your ſhores” iat Bas. 
Soon mall the hydra ſpend her TC dei B60 
6 IT me dragg'd howliog-t0 the * of death. id: goonft i 
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Once 
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* Once more, in arms united as in ak. - 9 
Be firm, and braye the powers of earth cambin'd "ie 
« Gallia ſhall ſhrink aghaſt, and vaunting 2 
ce Strive with the miſtreſsof the world i in vain,” N 


. | She 1 the luſtre to her eye return'd, 1 . 
Her cheek with 3 erimſon burn'd; 
Eager ſhe graſp'd th unconquerable blade, 
And all the terrors of her. ſhicld diſplay'd:. 1 
Then ſwiftly plung'd in Ocean's mighty bed, 
And the bright billows ſparkled o er her head. 5 
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Tus ſon of Jove, vi Sada ppt," ab $32 
To ſoothe the manes of his -murder'd gueſt, - W Ch hoods 19] 
In willing exile roves to diſtant climes: 5295 a 4 Baie ng ot 428551 
Strange doctrines theſe to rogues ot modern res; 2307392 265 7 i P 
Whom ſcarce ſtern juſtice can expel the land, | fr ti neck 

| Tho ſteady Mansfield guide her vengeful abc gd : BI 

But what you'll think more ſtrange, he takes his 5 | 

To ſwell the ſorrows of his future life. 

As on they; journey, filent, penſive, flow, 

| Hearts full of grief, and eyes that ſtream with woe, 

A river ſtopp'd their courſe—ye powers divine 1 
Ho could you cart ſo pious a en | 

The Hero paus'd, the Lady gave a ſcream, 

At length appear'd the genius of the ſtream : 

A huge miſhapen clown, with face of braſs, 

That well might for an Iriſh porter paſs : 
Nu-No-Naccos,—l think—confound the barb'rous name, 

Like Hercules himſelf in ſtrength and fame, 


Bet Acroſs his ſhoulders our fair heroine ſtrode, 


And thus i in 1 ro the billows rode. | 7 
. > One 


A of 
One wal have thought Ag waters rs might age 
The monſter's heat, and cool his brutiſh rage ; 5 | | 
But ſpite of all, this huge, this ill-form d wicht, inen en 
| Dar'd utter words, ſo rude and unpolite— ge: 90 
Dar'd offer things—ſo ſhocking to be told, 
As made the prudifh lady $ blood run cold— | | 
To ſuch a height increas d his vile defire, 
It rouz d the watchful huſband's Jealous i ire, g | 
Who, inſtant as he reach'd the oppoſing ſhore, EDS. WM | * 
Hurl'd the ſwift arrow, dipt i in pois 'nous gore, e e 1 
That ſtopp'd the faithleſs miſcreant i in his flight, n Bead 
And ſent him howling to the ſhades of night! 15 Te 
But ere the laſt pang heavy d his ſtubborn breaſt, 


With rage, with anguiſh, and revenge oppreſs'd, 6 
The Centaur thus the trembling dame addrefs'd: 


« If cer thy huſband wander from thy arms, 


« Or gaze with fondneſs on another's charms ; | 
This veſtment ſprinkled with my blood, ſhall prove * _ 
A pow'rful charm, and bind him to thy love.” | 


Sage counſel ; which our Heroine did not fail 
To ponder well, as mortal fleſh is frail—— 
Time prov d her right; for ſoon this conſtant lord, 


So fond, fo true, a neighby ring 1 ador d; 


| Ty 
And while confliating paſſions tear her breaſt, 
| She ſends her faithleſs ſpouſe this fatal veſt: 


The envenom'd robe his tortur'd Gnews tres, 
And the falſe tas we idea pangs expires. | 


Ladies, Faith, theſe Grecian ” kg I Weens. 
Were full of ranc'rous ſpite, and deadly ſpleen; 


Our Britiſh nymphs, of yore, were ſomewhat cruek, 5 j 8 


And flew their rival ſweethearts i in a duel: 

But you, fair virgins, more polite and vie. 
Contented murder mortals, with your et. 1 
And, if neglectful of his ſpouſe at home, 5 
In theſe our days a huſband chance to roam; 

Y The prudent wi fe ſuch wanton ven geance ſcorns, 
And decks his tem FR e of horns. 
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In the Manner of 'the ee Shilling. N 


Where caſe invites, or Nane ride voice! 
Him the ſtern tyrant with his iron ſcourge 
Annoys not, nor the dire oppreſſive weight 
Of galling chain; but when the bluſhing morn "__ Sf]. 35 
Purples the eaſt, with eager tranſport wild, Z 
O'er hill, o'er valley, on his panting need Gre eee 0 DIL: 1 
He bounds exulting, as in fhff er- ood nh 16! 
With horns, and hounds, and thund ring ſhouts he drives. | 
The flying ſtag ; or when the duſky ſhades | * % 6 eiodr all 1 
Of eve, advancing veil the darkened ſky,” ll a5} ben ink 
To neighb'ring tavern, blithſome, he reſorts abe 101 Dil 
With boon companion, where they drown heir cares 
In ſprightly bumpers, and the mantling bowl. ideavand le. 


Far otharwiſfe within theſe darkſome walls; BP gots £ 
Whoſe gates, with rows of triple ſteel hoe” POST 22 34941 ©» 
And many a bolt, prohibit all egreſs, i 18 5 addon 
4 ſpend my joy leſs days; ere dawn appears, e "7 2263 e ea, 
19 5 43 = 8 5 | | Rous'd | 


| K oY 1 


Rous'd 3 my peaceful flumbers by the found 
Of awe-inſpiring bell, whoſe: every ſtroke 
| Chills my heart-blood, all trembling, I deſcend 
| From dreary garret, round whoſe ancient roof, 
Gaping with hideous c chinks, the mhiing b blaſ: 5 
Perpetual raves, and fierce deſcending rains 
Diſcharge their fury—Due, lethargic dews- - = 
Oppreſs my drowſy ſenſe; fall fancy tees +. -..: a f 5 
With fond, ideal joys, and, fic 'd with what The 5 : 
Or Poets ſing, or fabled tale records, „„ | 
Prefents tranſporting viſions ; goblets crown 4 | 


With; juice of Nectar, or the food divine an 5 
Of rich Ambroſia, tempting to the TTT. PL FOLD 
While in the. ſhade of ſome embow JJ 8 
bl Y i 5 
I lie reclin'd, or through Elyſian plains. 10 1211 au 
Enraptur'd ſtray ; where ev 45 p ant 200 f gatontubn as 


Send forth an odorous ſmell, and all the air . 
With ſongs of loye and. m clody geſounds. 2 1 : 17 


Meanwhile benumbing egld invades my joint F 
As with flow: fault' ring footſteps I reſort 

To where, of antique mold, a lofty. dome e e 
Rears its tremendous front; here Mas + „„ tte DOIN 


From thouſand different tongues, a mighty Foy 


- 1 = 
* 10 OG 137 181 1 bn 


Aſſaults my cars; loud a8 the Man, . tat 


* 
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1 0 49 3 N 
Of mabling torrents; or as in ſome mart 
Of public note, for traffic far renown d, N 
Where Jew with Grecian, Turk with 3 Ms ts ante; af 
Aſſembled, in one general peal vaite | 5 : 5 
Of dreadful jargon.— Strait on REP PTY 26 be 4 1 
I take my ſeat, and conn wit fo 3 N 1775 5 
Th' appointed taſks; o'er many a puzzling page 
Poring intent, and ſage Athenian barfdſcſcg. 1 7 0 


With dialect, and mood and tenfe perplex'd; FTT 
And conjugations varied without end. ns) Moat. 36 
HET 5 A tee FFF 


When lo! with haughty ſtride ( in fite like un i ue nl 
Who erſt extended on the burning lake, | 
Lay floating many a rood ;) his ſullen brow, : 113A 1 0 
With low'ring frowns and fearful glooms & efcat. 
Enters the Pedagogue ; terrific light! 297 vim of auc 


mos 
Wd 


hf = 
8 * 
1 


An ample ninefold peruke, ſpread immenſe, 
Luxuriant waving down his ſhoulders plays; 
His hand a bunch of limber twigs ſuſtains, FF 
Call'd by the vulgar Birch, tartarean root, : 
Whoſe rankling points, in blackeſt poiſon on” | 

Tnfli a mortal pain; ; and, where they light, 

A * furrow leave,—Scard at the 6ght, - = 2 5 
8 | H e UL eee The 


+ 
[8 - C5 5” 1 


YT 

The buſtling multitude, with anxious hearts, 

Their ſtations ſeck.----A ſolemn pauſe enſues; * 
As when, of old, the monarch of the floods, . 
Midſt raging hurricanes, and battling Waves, | 
i Shaking the dreadful Trident, rear'd aloft | 

His awful brow.---Sudden the furious ty” | 
Were buſh'd in peace, the billows ceas'd their meals 


or when, (if mighty themes, like _" allow 
| An humble metaphor) the ſportive race 
oO Of nibbling heroes, bent on wanton play, 
| Beneath the ſhelter of ſome 5 barn, | 
In many an airy circle wheel around; 
| Some eye, perchance, in private nook conceal'd, 
Beholds GRIMALKIN ; inſtant they diſperſe, 5705 | 
In headlong flight, each to his ſecret cell kk 
If haply he may ee ee Ne e 5 ee 


Thus ceas'd the gen 720 clamour; all remain. 15 
In filent terror wrapt, _ e eee EY 


| Meanwhile, the Pula . the dome Y pe” 
His fiery eyeballs, like two, blazing 1 Ss 

Portentous rolls, on ſome unthinking wretch,, 5 

3 To ſhed their baleful influence; whilſt his voice | 


Like thunder, or r the cannon's ſudden burſt. | 7 he 
| - 8 


4-H 

Three times is heard, and thrice the roofs a. 

4 ſudden paleneſs gathers i in my face; 
Through all my limbs a ſtiff' ning ha ſpreads, 4 


Cold as the dews of death, nor heed my eyes 
Their wonted function, but! in ſtupid gaze 


Cen the fell monſter; from my trembling hands. 


The thumb-worn volume drops; ch dire preſage >> 


Of inſtant woe! for now the mighty ſound | 
7 Pregnant with diſmal tidings, c once again 


Strikes my aſtoniſh'd ears. Transfix'd with TOY a 


And ſenſeleſs, for a time, I ſtand; but ſoon, 


By friendly j Jog, or neighb' ring whiſper rous sd, 
Obey the dire injunction; 1 ſtrait I looſe | 


Depending brogues, and mount the lofty throne 5 


Indignant, or the back oblique aſcend 
Of ſorrowful compeer ; nor long delays . 


be Monarch, from his palace dulkng don. 


With viſage all inflam'd ; his fable robe 


Sweeping in length' ning folds along 1 the ground, "M 5 | ; 
He ſhakes his ſceptre, and the impending ſcourge 3 


Brandiſhes high; nor tears nor ſhrieks avally ' 
But with impetuous fury it deſcends, __ 
Imprinting horrid wounds, with fatal flow _ 


Of blood attended, and convulſive pangs. = 


Ha- 


Wd 

Curſt be the wretch, for ever doom'd to bear 

Infernal whippings; he, whoſe ſavage hands 
Firſt graſp'd theſe barbarous weapons, bitter cauſe 
Of foul diſgrace, and many a dolorous groan, N 
To hapleſs ſchool- boy. Could it not ſuffice 5 
I groan'd and toil'd beneath the mere leſs weight, 
Buy ſtern relentleſs tyranny impos 4, 
But ſcourges too, and cudgels were reſery d 
To goad my harrow  fides: This wretched life 
Loading with heavier ills; 3 A life expos' d . 
To all the woes of hunger, toil, diſtreſs; _ 
Cut off from ev'ry genial ſource of- blifs; | 1 ; 4 | ; 
From ev'ry bland amuſement, wont to ſbothe FE 


The youthful breaſt ; except when father Time, 


In joyful change, rolls round the feſtive hour, 
That gives this meagre, pining figure, back 


To parent fondneſs, and its native roofs. 

Fir'd with the thought, then, then my towing b 
Riſes ſuperior to its load, and ſpurns . . 

Its proud oppreſſors; frantic With delight, 

My fancy riots in ſucceſſive ſcenes | 

Of bliſs and pleaſures : plans and ſchemes are laid 

How beſt the flecting moments to js e AER 


Nor loſe one portion of ſo rare a boon. W FIDEL. 


, 
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But 


UU 538 . : 
But ſoon, too ſoon, theſe glorious genes are fed. 3 0 88561 ar 
| Scarce one ſhort moon enjoy'd, (oha tranſient fate, 3 nds ock aol | 


Of ſublunary bliſs) by bitter ehange, ito zogbinug 10 31 30 
And other ſcenes ſucceeded, what fierce D: ile ib 4 


(6 innen eiiien nnr 


Then rack my ſoul; what ceaſeleſs floods of grief, muirt 4607 10 
Ruſh down my cheeks, while ſtrong convulſive throhg . 1 8 5 
Heave all my frame, and choak the power of erke TROY 


Lg 


Forlorn I figh, nor heed the gentle voice 

Of friend or ſtranger, ee eee ds, 
And ſlender gift, would fain heguile my * hort ds lod 10 
In vain ; for what can aught avail to ſootne Kissin Tn 10 
Such raging anguiſh | Oft with dated 4200008 ad IH} Meds 
Before my eyes in all its horroxs glares 


„ 0 Ii eien 0 
c 1 ; 
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That well-known form, and oft I: ſcem:! to in 
The thund'ring Gauche = l f 8 hap fl Vd aomiraraot 
Its deadly venom, raging as the pangs 9221 $111 ddgion ods gang) 1 
That tore Alcides, when the burting veſt ee 20 
Prey d on his waſted ſides.— At length retum d leide 15: og vil 
Within theſe hated walls, again Imaurn² ] W 


X aEawWwwW Sz 


A ſullen pris'ner, till neee bas e 
of joyous holiday or feſtive pla Toile 10 rat T 10 
Releaſes me: ah! Waadt ee wel brewdagd 2d gnis 
With thee, declining Sol all hail, ye. fire aqofizoct ym 5778 0 
For e renown'd, whoſe goo Ss 1:99 Srl vd b. 14112 
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Of Thruſh or Bullfinch; oft with watchful Reh 20 > yahilod 2yovo! © 


IL 54. J) 


In large conſpicuous characters pourtray dd. 


Adorn the annual chronologie poge Jab ANN W 51592 
Of Wing or Partridge; oft when are e 


With dire calamities, the glad return 985. wn ef} io had 


Of your nme hath chear'd e un Af ay0 


My drooping foul; nor be thy name for 2 alas ym awob lin 
IIluſtrious George, for much to thee 1 owg's bus mart yo lis oz 


Of. heart-felt rapture, as with loyal zeal 226 290 doit 1 0170 


Glowing, I pile the crackling bonfire Sigh orlw eee 16 bnefzl 20 


Or hurl the mounting rocket” chro the air, luce me 15 Da bas 
Or fiery whizzing ſerpent; thus thy dame {go 055 ted 9k eine nl 
Shall ſtill be honour'd, ph 1 Wee is $05287 don 
The * ſeaſons roll *. feſtive round! if Un .f %% ym 9 10028 
ail e 1 Mb Deas mo 1 rnd e 

Sometimes, by dire compulſive hunger preſsd, 6032 g. 115 

I ſpring the neighb'ring fence, and ſeule the trukk·k 2! 
Of apple · tree; or wide, oer ow ry laws, 1 Fw 4% 5 IA 2 121 
By hedge ci thicket, bend my Tis Pw J 
Intent, with ſecret ambuſh, tofurprize: -/ 0 15 * 52 ad © 766 7 0 5 2 
The ſtraw- built neſt, and ns: as Hi iii nll A 


Eycibg the backward „ eee ae t sb 


| Obſerve ray footſteps, while Each riiftfing if. 


Stirr'd by the gentle gale; larms'myfears: 7 
14 5 5 £7 Then, 
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Then, parch'd beneath the burning nete of non Tit . Ai ie 90 


41% 68101 20 


I plunge into the limpid ſtream, that laves 


The filent vale, or on its graſſy banks 1188 a 9100 . 
Beneath ſore oak's majeſtic ſhade, reclines_ | RAW“ 
C19 ill income 
Envying the vagrant fiſhes, as they paſs 5 | ws 5 85 8 3 
Their boon of freedom; "ill the diſtant found. = ſri Do 
Of tolling Curfew warns n me to depart. : 5 25 | $i 
FAB 9100 BUERLY ene en TSS COVE een Yo 


kütt nub ein lin og de eee 10 
Thus under tyrant power 1 I grom, oppreſs' d 


18 ue ieee 


With worſe than ſlavery; 5 yet my free- born out 
Her native warmth forgets not,. nor will brook... 3 


Menace or taunt ou. proud. inſulting, peer: 18 5 | 


S 


But ſummons to the field the doughty foe 
In fingle combat, 'midlt thi impartial throng, | 
There to decide our Fate. Oft too-enflam' d. Sl 


| With mutual rage, two rival armies meet 


U!!! 8 einen ton 10 
My ſoul is fill'd with bY * eee. 6 
Truſting, in martial glory, to ſurpaß, 3 | 
Roman or Grecian chief; inftant,, with ſhouts, „ 


8 el 5 y A) ” 7% % 
(Dal . — 1 8 » 4 14 


The mingling ſquadrons j join t the boni fray ö 


it „ . 611: 90 
No need of cannon, or the aa. rous ſteel, 


| Wide-waſting; nature, rage our arms ſupplies. 


Fragments of rocks are hurl'd, and ſhowers of ſtonee 


| 1 5 56 . 
| Obſcure the 478 APE; ef the brawny, arm, 289 STE dog 47 T 


Or knotted club avail: high j in the midſt Ht 1 
Are ſeen the mighty Chiefs, thro' (Rolls of of foes. 3 bs mo 
Mowing their way; and now, with renfold rage, 15 5 
The combat burns, full 8 a fanguine f ſtream : : : FLY . 
Diſtains the field, and many a 1 veteran | brave F . 
Lies proſtrate 5 loud triumphant ſhouts aſcend b 1 
| — turns from either hoſt; each claims the gar e 
of glorious conquelt ; nor till night's dun ſhades | „„ 
Involve the ſky, $9 doubefal craſh __ To 5 1 5 
Thus N an Alias ina of Rea! D, Non 3975 
And all th' eternal powers in battle! met, F 
High o'er the reſt, with — gigantic guides, 155 
The godlike leaders, br t b embattled: plain, = 92 : 2 US 
Came tow'ring, breathing forth revehge e and fate; . 
; Nor leſs terrific join'd the inferior bolts FO . 
Of angel warriors, when eveountring hills, N 
Tore the rent concave,—flaſhing with 10 Blaze eh Ju 


Of. fiery + arms, and lightnings, ado” Jove; ; 


All heav'n reſounded, and thi aſtoniſlyd deeps | = 
2413 nor, Maget gnilfgticg iT 
Of chaos bellow'd widh'the n monſtrous roar. 
— en aner Lunge! oe Refs nin 10 dn 9 
* 
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P AREN'T of light and ſong, whatever name, 
Phcebus, or Mithras, more delight thine ear; 


The Muſe, with rapture, hails thy riſing beams, 1 
Burſt from her drear confinement, where the hand 

Of vaunting tyranny repreſt her rage, TS: | | 

And damp d her flagging wing, now borne aloft 


To milder regions, and more genial ſoils. 


No more the pædagogue, with brandiſh'd rod, 
Annoys my ſides, nor ſtuns with deathful ſounds 


My ſtartled ears; for now, with tranſport heard, 


The joyful mandate ſummons me away, 
To where fam'd Ifis rolls her laureate wave 3 
On whoſe gay banks an ancient city ſtands, | 

| : Crown'd with an hundred ſpires, and wag Gomes: 

5 Modern, or Gothic, ſtately to the view: | 
Hither, tis ſaid, from Athens widow'd bow rs 5 

By Perſian pride and civil rage expell 5 | 

: Dame Wiſdom fled of yore, and with her came, . | - = 

„„ . 1 Leaving 


t 38 


Leling the fabled haunts of Caltaly, 

Nine beauteous maids, who boaſt their birth from Jove: 5 
High on theſe pinnacles enthron' d they reign, 3 8 

* « To us inviſible, or dimly ſeen,” 

Except by ſoaring fancy” 8 keener glance. 3 ; 

Around their ſhrines, from Britain' 8 fartheſt bound, Wy 

Array d in ſables, croud a motley Face s-- | 

Diſtinct with various titles, and degrees 

As various—high above the reſt appear 3 ; be 

i Two forms of more majeſtic port and mien, | 
Whoſe ſoverain rule the _toga'd race obey, 1 

Hight Proctors; by their ſleeves of ominous lep, 

Of Genoa's looms the fam d produce, well known, 

And dreaded; ; theſe i in order next, and next 

In dignity, a tribe of ſages ſtand, 

| Dreadful with 7; Phet, ſource of dire diſmay | 

| To F reſhmen, and the whole unbearded race; 

Their office to ſupport and poiſe the ſcale 

Of ſteady juſtice, from the peaceful ſhades, 

Of ſcience to repel the barbarous ſons 55 

Of inſolence, and faction 8 wild uproar, 


£ 


Nor are 12285 wanting, who, with ponderous mr mace,, = 


: q: Milton's Paradiſe Loſt. 


tiny 


Moy: add to mild rial vindiQive Mlaws,.- 
Full often rued by many a heedleſs wight. 
But now array d in like myſterious ole, 
With flowing band, that faintly ornament, 
Hung waving from my chin, I iſſue fort 
Jo ſeek the manſion of a learned ſage, 

| Y'clep'd a Tutor; him aloof I ken, T 
On elbows twain of antient chair reclin'd, y 


| With cobwebs hung, by time's ſharp tooth defac d, 


Mlidſt volumes pil'd on volumes all around, 

And duſty manuſcripts ; treaſures 3 Fo 

Of antient lore : He ſullen from his chair 
Reclines not, 'till with many an aukward bow 
And train right humble I implore his e. | 
Queens $ the ſage propoſes, dark, perplex'd ; 

Of various import—and to ſound my {kill 

_ Ofer many an author turns, to me well known, 
Virgil or Horace, or the dreadful page 

Of Homer, name accurſt—deſcending hence 

| His ſteps at awful diſtance I purſue, 

Admiring much my ſtrange unwonted garb, _ 

And wond'rous head-piece ; till at length we reach 
The manſion of a venerable Seer, ©: | 7 


I 2 


1 


6 667} 

Second alone of all the letter d race, 

Who opes a mighty volume, -graced with rews | 
Of various names, in ſeemly order rang d . 
*Midft theſe the humbleſt of the muſe's train 

 Enrolls his name: and Ifis hails her ſon. 


Some myſtic ſounds pronounc'd, with trembling lips | 


The ſacred page I kiſs, and from his hand 


+ book receive, of ſmall regard to ſee, 


With godly counſels fraught, and e rules; 


Which ill betide the wight who dares offend. 
: he wonted fees diſcharg'd, I haſte away 
Toj join the circle of my old compeers, 
Sever'd by cruel fate The hearty make, 
The friendly welcome, go alternate round: 
And that bleſt day, 'till eve's remoteſt _ 
Ts facred to our joys—lts « choiceſt ſtores 
The genial larder opes; exhauſted deep, 
Even to its inmoſt hoards, the buttery graans. 
But now the bottle rolls its ample round. 
| Kindling to rapture exch congenial ſoul; 
The burſt of merriment, the joyous catch _ 
Ring round the roofs inceſſant much i is tall 4 
Of paſt exploits, and grievous taſks im pos d 


By former tyrants; tyrants now no more. 


2 
* 


FPranſported 


— 


9 61 * 


Tranſported with the thought, in h joy 


I raiſe my arm, and *midſt ſurrounding ſhouts, : 
Quatf the full bumper ; ah Full dearly rued! 
Stern fortune, thus ev 'n in : the cup of bliſs 

To mix the dregs of woe—a deadly hue : 
Sudden inveſts my checks, my fainting foul 

| Is fll'd with horrid loathings and ſtrange pangs. 
Unfelt before, convulſing all my frame: 


Med' cines are vain, or ſerve but to augment 5 


My grievous plight, till ſome experienc'd friend | 
Lead me to neighb'ring couch, where grateful ſleep 


Soon o'er my ſenſes ſheds her opiate balm. 


Heard with leſs terror, now, the tolling bell. 
Summons my footſteps to that awful dome, 

Whoſe gaudy windows, all ſuperbly dight : | 
With various tints, and quaint hiſtoric lore, 
Tempt from devotion's page the roving eye— 5 
Myſterious ſtudies next my thoughts employ | 5 


Figures and lines, with niceſt art to range, 


Oblique or ſquare, and time, and mode, and ſpace, : 


Perplex my brains—Now logic, rugged maids 
Opens her ſtores profound, the wavering mind 


To fix aright, and gue the excentric thought: 


uch 
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Rouze the ſly Reynard from his dark. abode : J 


I 6290 J 
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Sage Jofrines, nathlec unreſtrain'd I rove 
At large, and riot in ſucceſſive rounds 


Of new delight: : Now up, the filver den 835 | 


To Medley's bowers, or Godſtowe 8 fam retreat, 8 


Straining each nerve, I urge che dancing Kif, 
Or, ruſhing headlong down the perilous deep, 


Or, if inclement vapours load the lky, | 
Tennis awhile the heavy hours beguiles ; ; 


Or, at the billiards fatal board, 1 ſtake 


With a anxious heart, the laſt ſad remnant coin. 5 


Tuche may chide, Fe” angry SEM withhold 


The wonted largeſs, their united rage 


1 wreck not ; * Ticking, gentleſt maid, dapper 
My ſinking fame, and all my woes beguiles. 


O fairer far than all that Greece, or Rome, 


In vaunting ſtrain, of nymph or goddeſs tell; 


To thee a thouſand temples pierce. the ſkies: 5 


To thee. a thouſand altars ever ſmoke : 3. 


Great queen of W without © whoſe chearin IS ray. 


3 — Hail, maus ba. of diſtreſs 
a, : ' PANEGYRIC ON Orgon ALE, 


Science 


T6] 


| Science would droop, and genius FEENEY, 2 5 


Raiſing one general pray r, of every rank 
Unnumber'd ſuppliants throng thy crouded courts. 
To thee, the haughty doctor, rais'd on high * 
To learning's loftieſt ſeats, tho far renown d, 
Cringes ſubmiſſive; thee with all his arts 

The ſubtle lawyer ſeeks, nor heeds the. voice 


Of bailiff thundering at his neighbour's gates. 
Propitious power, my lyre ſhall ſtill be ſtrung. 
To ſing thy praiſe, my pencil {till prepar'd _ 
To paint thy charms—and well they may, I Weens 
For thine the pencil is, and thine the lyre Tho 


Whether the grape's rich; Lice regales 1 5 foul. | „ ete TER 1 4 
Or from the potent bowl 1 quaff new life, 15 1 50 5 

: Abborrent ſtill, I loath the nauſeous fumes. if 
Of that deteſted weed, Virginia hight, g 3 | 

Which the ſage Don, in ſpiral clouds exhales, | 15 Hs 3 8 5 ; + 

_ Frequent and Full, a8 00 er his drowſy malt „55 
Gravely he nods—Be mine that milder leaf 
Which Rowley 8 patriot hand, with ſtudious Cares, 41; 

From hill, or. wood, or Sonics vale ſelects: 
Reel with its genial vapours oft lounge 15 . 

- N | I: | 2 Beneath 


5 „ ] 
Beneath the matron's * roofs, or. abe 0 or 

Miſtaken patriot, as, in high dehata. 

Of Britiſh freedom, and of Britiſh herb, | | 

We reaſon much, nor weightier thoughts employ id 

My tranquil mind, but how the mantling bowl ; 

| With ſweet, with ſour, with ſpiri rit rightly . 

May be repleniſh'd oft by theſe inſpir'd 

From Atreet to ireet, beneath the moon's pats beam - 

 Heedleſs 1 ſtray, if haply Proctor's voice Sy 

| Check not my progreſs—S$jſte—deathful bund. 

„What + ſhould T do, or Whither turn—Atnaz' d, 

| Confounded,” down ſome narrow dne T fcower © ” 

Of fad St. Thomas, virtue's chaſte ct; 

But vain my flight, for ruffian's cruel palms 
Arreſt my ſteps, and to the offended power 

Force me reluctant he aloud exclaims | 

Of broken faith, and violated laws, | 

Full many a tale he adds, of deep i import, . 

And then with mandate ftern, to college dooms 5 6 ; + 
Me, hapleſs _— with dreadful line WER - 5 . 


Ke Matron of Matrons Martha Baggs.“ | 
| Oxrorp SAavsAce. 


+ The ld Sill. | „„ 
5 —— Iſl 


Till one long moon revolyes her tedious round 
Some godly author, Tillotſon perchance, = 
Or moral bard to conn, with heart full l. 
There long I ſigh unfriended, and alone, 
Unleſs ſome dun aſcend my lofty. dome, 
At firſt with gentle foot, and ſuppliant voice, £ 
But oft denied, and bolder grown, he adde 
Vindictive ennen and before my eyes 
Diſplays the horrors of that antient fort "RAE 
Drear manſion, where the ſallen debtor pines, ns} EY 
*Midft circling gloom, and hunger's cruel rage : : ; 5 = : 
| While reſtleſs fancy to my fight preſents, / | 
That dreaded volume · , whoſe ecordin page | | 1 SS, 
Brands, with eternal infamy, the wretch, 1 
Incorrigible deem'd, whom dire miſdeeds = 
Of darker ſtain diſgrace :: me Phoebus flies, 
And all the tuneful nine, tho' oft I try 
With feeble nerve to ſtring my uſeleſs lyre— 


*The caſtle of Oxford, erected by Robert D' Oilie, A. D. 1071, now converted into 
the county gaol. The ſtory is well known of a deſcendant of this founder, who being 
- - aſked how hee came into that place, ax &« by 9225 of inheritance,” : | 


+ Vulgo dictum, the Black Book, in which, " any member of the 1 has the 
| misfortune to have his name 2 he is ne excluded from attaining any eres or 


W_ his degree, 
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To rouſe, a ſecond time, his ſleeping ner.... HE CHA 


„ 
The time Te with throbbing Kea | ſeek 


The dreaded ſeer, and to his hand preſent 
The letter'd page; with brow auſtere he reads 


And bids me, from experience wiſe, beware 


Thrice happy fons of Cam, whom Prodlor's rage 
Rarely moleſts, whether your ſnorting ſteeds 
Snuff from afar Newmarket's welf known breeze „ Era 
Or furious pant to gain the verdant heights 
Of ® Gog-magog—O: fkill'd with dexterous hand” 


To. ſmack the thong, and guide the aerial car; 
Bx *- Trompin gton's or Barnwell' blooming dames,.. 


7H ＋ * 


Kenn'd with amaze : How does each Iſis bean 


Envy your lot Slaves to no ſervile laws, 


That pinion: down their fancy, you diſport: - 


In gaudy filks, and various tinCtur'd-veſts, lego, 


Beſt ſnares for female hearts; our humbler garbs 
Subfuſc, or ſable, ſcarcely tempt the glance 
Of wiſhful-nymph, tho' many a nymph we boaſt,. _ 


As blithe, as blooming, 4b 1 15 2 1 2 1 2559 


Why ſhould the muſe: of direr evifs ling. 
8 . Ruſtication, in hes harpy fangs, a 


* Places well knowSat Cambridge, 


Hurries: 


(al. 


Hurries the . from joy and Iſis FRE 

In ſylvan ſolitudes to waſte his youth, | 

Midſt chiding aunts, and antiquated maids THY 

Or why, that laſt ſad fate the wretched prove, 

Exil'd for ever from her ſacred haunts, 

To roam, like Adam, thro' the deſart earth, | 

With all the world before them, where to chooks 3 

| . Their place of reſt,” yet after all find none. 7 | 

|  Spurning each youthful folly, wiſer I | 
Aſcend, with graduate ſplendor, to the heights | 
ö of claflic dignity ; in time perchance 
May wield the faſces of  prodtorial power, 
And be myſelf that Don, ſo lately fear d. 


„ Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, 
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Nztherly is ſituated on the borders of Cumberland twelve miles 
ncrth- of Carliſle; and was formerly a Roman tation : the Caſtra Ex- 
ploratorum of Antoninus. From the many valuable remains of anti- 
quity, continually found on, or near, this ſpot, it is conjectured that 


the famous Æſica ſtood not far diſtant; eſpecially as: the river Eſc-, 


from which its name is derived, runs through theſe grounds. The 

perpetual feuds that ſubſiſted on the borders, between the Engliſh and 
Scots, before the Union of the two nations, with the particular cir- 
cumſtance of the debateable land, which, at preſent, makes a part of the 
eſtate ;. the eruption of So/way Moſs which happened in 1771 ; added 

to the. preſent improved and beautiful ſtate of Netherby, afforded 
ample room for luxuriant deſcription, and the wantonneſs of a poe- 
tical imagination. 8 


{IMG Netherbye——The, ſeat af the Rev. Dr. Gel placed on a” 
__ «riſing ground, waſhed by the Eſk, and commanding an extenſive. | 
view; more pleaſing to Dr. Graham, as he ſees from it a | 
* of his own; lands that eighteen years ago were in a ſt 
e ture, the people idle and bad, till retaining a ſmack 
70 manners: ſcarce a hedge to be ſeen :-and a total ignorance prevailed. 
of even coal and lime. His improving ſpirit foon wrought a great 
78 change i in theſe. parts: his example inſtilled into the inhabitants an- 
he 7 | FE 1 . inclination 


the feudall 


inclination to induſtry : and they ſoon found the difference between 
| « ſloth and its concomitants, dirt and beggary, and the plenty that a 
*« right application of the arts of huſbandry brought among them. 
% They lay in the midſt of a rich country, yet ſtarved in it: but in 
« a ſmall ſpace they found that inſtead of a produce that hardly ſup- 
ported themſelves, they were enabled to raiſe even ſupplies for their 
© neighbours: that much of their land was ſo kindly as to bear corn 
for many years ſucceſſively, without help of manure, and for the 
“ more ungrateful ſoils, that there were limeſtones to be had and 
coal to burn them. The wild tract ſoon appeared in form of 
_  « yerdant meadows and fruitful corn- fields: from the firſt, they were 
„ ſoon able to ſend to diſtant places, cattle and butter ; and their 
2 arable lands enabled them to maintain a commerce as far as Lan- : 
_ © caſhire in corn. 


* By feces a habitation ; thus, there are three camps or ſtations, 
ec with this termination, not 2 remote from one another; Netherby, 
w 6x1 1M and Overby.” 5 r. Fennante Tout in Scotland. 


ARGU- - 


4 'F 


AR G U MN E N 


A comparative View of the preſent flouriſhing flate of N etherby, with 

its former deſolate appearance. Addreſs to Induſtry. Congueſt of 
Britain by Cæſar. The firſt irruption of the Scots Tbeir repulſe 
by the Roman legions, under Fulius Agricola. The wall of Severus. 
Aba. Britain ſucceſſroely conquered by the Saxons, the Danes, | = 
the. Normans. Feudal Syſtem. Magna Charta. General view ; ; 
of the borders, before tbe Union—After the Union. The particular | 
improvements at Netherby. Eruption of Solrvay Me ſs. Deſerip- 

| tion of the grounds about Netherby. Skiddaw, Ellen Irvine, | 
The houſe de ſcribed. Concluding with a view EN _ new * | 
building on tbe eſtate. | 
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A RE theſe the regions, where, from age to age, 
Contending nations ſtrove, with mutual rage; I. 
Her barren wing, where brooding famine ſpread; - 
And frantic faction rear'd her ghaſtly head? 


How chang'd the ſcene—what glorious proſpects riſe; 


Where-e'er around I turn my wond'ring eyes! 
Here guardian peace, here ſmiling culture reigns, 


And endleſs plenty cloaths the fertile plains. 


Yon ſtream * chat, erſt, impurpled with the Nlain, n 


In many a ſanguine billow ſought the main, 


Now guiltleſs rolls, and views, with conſcious pride, on 


Luxuriant landſcapes glitter on her fide; | | 
A thouſand hills with wealth and verdure crown d, 

And vales in rich profuſion ſmiling round; | 

No more they ring with battles fierce alarms, _ 


| No e early A rouze to arms; 
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| Echoes of rapture, now, alone, they hear, 

Ihe ploughman's whiſtle, or the ſportſman” 8 cheer— 
| What tho bleak Boreas oft deform the day, | 

or frequent ſtorms obſcute the genial ray, 


Th' induſtrious ſwain, with firm, undaunted ſoul, 
Contemns his rage, and bids the tempeſt roll: 
Mark, how ſerene, his honeſt front defies 


The wildeſt fury of the beating ſkies: 


Still as the ſhining ſhare the ſurrow turns, 


| ; His boſom with rekindled ardour butnsz _ 21 5 
Buy long experience taught, the grateful ſoil, 
5 With intereſt, will repay his uſeful toil. 


Hail Induſtry, rough virtue's hardy child; 
Whoſe ſmiling preſence chears the lonely wild: 


At thy kind touch the rocks relenting, blooms, - .._ . - - 
And Eden ſprings, midſt Lapland's frozen glooms. 8 3 


The rapid river. rolling i in its courſe, . 


Thy hand arreſts, and curbs its headlong forces 15 


The ſwelling deep's tumultuous fury bounds, 


And chains its waves with everlaſting mounds. 


Empires and ſtates to thee their greatneſs owe, 


From thee their wealth, their pes their ſplendor flow ; 


 Riſfin 2 


t Ez 


Kiez in glory, as they court thy ſway, - | 
By thee they flouriſh, and with thee decay. n M0 7 25 2 4-9 


Long had the mighty Roman Victor burl'd __ 
Slaughter and rapine det the waſted world. a6 ban 1 
Unconquer'd yet, remote, Britannia ood 2 4 8 | 10% 975 — 
Safe midſt her native cliffs, and guardian flood. a: AT 
| He mark'd the dangers of | > 2 . 
He heard the breaking waves eternal roar; | 
But, Auſh'd with conqueſt, his undaunted mind tre 
| Brav d all the rage of ſeas and ſtorms combintd. 
In yain, the ſavages his arms oppoſe, 5 
His legions burſt their way thro' hoſts of Pai bei; 
Her rocks they ſcale, her trackleſs deſarts pierce, 4 


They tame her monſters, and her ſons, more borne 


Swift o'er the land the Roman arts increaſe, . a 
And culture triumphs, with returning peace: 3 | 

With ſudden verdure, 1o! the valleys ſmile, Chief 

And riſing plenty crowns the blooming iſle. 35 on 


Far to the North, beyond where Tweed's fair pride; + PL. 
Throꝰ velvet meadows rolls her amber Sor not cd LIE aff 5 
Or Cumbria's lofty mountains, riſing round, ES | | 

of ancient ** form d the extended bound: cams £ ; 13 


x. | | There 


"Tf 286 }; 
There dwelt a race, inur'd 8 and toil, 
J he ſons of Caledonia's dafurt ſogli: vet lie. 
3 Theſe view'd the neighb'ring tate, with jealous eyes, 
And ruſh'd, exulting, on the beauteous prize. = BR 
They pour'd their armies o'er the fertile plain, J 
Tore ev'ry fence, and reap'd the untimely grain : * „ , 
The Britons ſhrink, unequal, from the fight, 
And bend, to diſtant fields, their haſty flight. 

Nought can withſtand the fell barbarian's rage, 
Nor tears nor ſhricks'their ſavage ſouls aſſuage, 
Nor ſex, nor age, their murd'rous peut _—_ FER? 
Nor from the temples holy ſhrines forbear; 
With impious hand, they quench the hallow'd fire; 
While Pe gs Drove "midſt eins rites, ee * 


gh 


To pa their pride, thi imperiat b bards adyance, | 19 | 8 


** 


Their myriads crouch beneath the Roman lance; f 
Aloft the victor- hoſts * their flag difplay, 885 1 

The Britiſh youth, Jah joy, the fign obey; 8085 c 

On the proud foe the vengeful blow returns, Hl arte a 


While every breaſt 12 great! reſentment burns : : 


* The General who finally eſtabliſhed the ee of the Romans in this iſland. was 
Julius Agticola ; who governed it in the reigns of Veſpaſian, Titus, and Domitian. He 
carried his victorious arms to the moſt northern extremity of it, and pierced into the re- 
mote 1 and mountains of — which were before deemed inacceſſible. 


. EE: | ; | DP. | Onward 


Reſponſive echo to the ſhrieks of death! cc B09 bas 


The trampled fence and mural breach repair; 


And lo, a mighty rampart & rears its head; 
While nations triumph in its guardian hade; 


5 9 * 
78 Þ 
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IF d they ruſh, ſome reſiſtleſs flood, + © 
- . 1 8 2&5 +8 $1 1 «; 1 vis 5 "8 Fe 3 SI) 
And deluge all his waſted realms with blood— * 


His rocks, his mountains, every deſart Sn” 
Thus, full aven 1g'd, the ſwains, with anxious ache} 


Their friendly aid the generous Romans lend; 02101 Lat eee 541. 
Their new allies from rapine to defends OE OE 9 


| Winding o'er hill and vale, from Solway's ſhorees OG 


| Faction 8 fell rage, nor ſtop the plunderer 8 band. 


What tho thy beauteous turrets beam d on high, 0 
And thy ſtrong bulwarks tower d amidſt the 1ky; 5 
Not all thy ſtrength, nor beauty, could withſtand 


1 Elles See „ 


| To where the Tyne his diſtant current pours: to ncht bas anus 
| The lofty tow'rs with ſhining warriors blaze,” 7 is «7 1 
Whoſe helmets glitter with the morning rays oO 
Dauntleſs they ſtand, and ſtrete 
And dart ſwift vengeance on the diſtant fo e. 


Then flouriſh'd thy fair pride, illuſtrious town +; 5 
Tho fate hath daſh'd thy gilded temples. down 12 af 2:6; 


= 4 


33 


bd The wall of Severus, extending | ok Bullnefs on ric Ny Firth _ actos the 


| 1 a 24 


SE 8 £77 , * 20:44 "> Che E's * * S off 
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Theſelt of heroes, gen'roun, rough. ind bed i n „ 
f oft thro thy gates the tide of battle Werd. 8 


Miethinks 1 hear the rattling chariot | und, 
And the bold ſteed impatient paw the a. 1 0 e 
Monarchs and chiefs, the glory of mankind. ov reve THY t 
Beneath thy domes, their Iaureld heads reclin'd ; 
Like them, ſhall flouriſh thy. immortal name, 
Partake their honours, and enjoy their fame, 8 2 
' The lab ring hind, as o'er theſe; hallow'd plains... 1 
(Where reſt intomb d thy grandeur's proud remains,). 
3 He guides the ſhare, beholds, with wild ſurprize, R 1 0 enibal 7 
Helmets and ſpears, of wond cous make and ſiae; aT 24; en o7 
* Urns, altars, ſtatues, which ſtrapge e grace, 
And fondly ſtrives the myſtie lere to trace; 
From mould ring coins the ſacred ruſt he clears,. 
And mars the labour of a thouſand years. 
Pleas'd ſome great prince or hero to behold, vis} 
But more ge with the lig nios gold. 
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I RE of the world, at t length, majeſtic Rome 7 cod ; . FTE 
Beheld, and trembled at her haſt ning doom; a e e! 
Oppreſs d with grandeur 8 vaſt incumbent weight, 
The ſenate ſcarce upheld the the fate; 5 


3 * The tier will 440. in Mr. Vene a particular account of al the eee at N. 
maths * engravings of the principal. | 


Her 


Ur 847 1 

Her pamper'd ſons, unlike their RS Bren, 

Retain no patriot rage, no martial fires; ge : 
lie tu 2303 let 


On beds of filk they waſte the tedious day, : 5119 
or feebly trill the ſoft, unmanly lay. | 


11 non 1H 
2 40 ald Si 


r ni 0 US 2 Enna 


Unable to repel the barbarous hoſts, 


or hagorecoRan anitharnow oft big 1011 f/ 
That pour d their fury on her plunder's 4 coaſts 
man Findet 10 2 laid Elio ba AignyH 


She calls her braveſt ſons from ev'ry ſhore, 
- 281 10 SPS: St A *3£3 Stic 3111 110 fi EITEST G2 OT + 


8 
| In black ning ſwarm e the diſtant legions pour, 5 3 7 


© N 1840 
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Fr rom burning realms, x where ſouthern deeps reſound 19 . 5 


WH , 1 
From Britain's coaſts, . from Afia', s fartheſt Squads. : e 
While vengeance o'er the imperial city lours, „ Ht 4 A 
nan SOMOS ent 


And frantic diſcord ſhakes her h hundred. towers. 85 22 


EY. . 2317105 l 4 '* : 
"03 — * — — 1 % ut 1 S 71 14 — 4 : 1 


The drooping Britons, ſeis d wich equal de 


1 * 8 1 2 3 81 01 
Beheld their brave allies and conquerors, fled... deavint tac of 


The guardians of their ſtate ; nor yain, their far bs 821 8 
High on the wall the inſulting Scot appears: A 


* * 
. «4 A 4 * 
880i 18 14 


Furious from native courage, and deſpair, 

The fierceneſs of his rage, awhile they dare git b. 
But broke and routed by ſuperio! fore 
To diſtant plains, once more, they bend their courſe: pH e 
The ſhouting foe purſues, with barbarous Wc om 2 


. ML 5:iab Ha 324603 ett Fe ww 
And the fierce hoſts eternal conflict Wage 3 8 | k 
| Wnt 8:8 anal Fine 
Till Britain's loftieſt hills, alone, afford, Pet 1 AER: oy 
Her e del from the murd rous ſword. 
asu am Ak YH B81 
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a | But now, imperial Rome in aſhes laid, | 
Her laurels blaſted, and her ſtrength decay'd; | 

Germania's veteran bands, in war renown'd, 

With terror aw'd the wond'ring nations round: 
Hengiſt and Horſa, chiefs of mi ightier name, 


| Shone foremoſt on the bright record of fame: 
| Like gods, they tower'd amidit the ſons of earth, 


As from thoſe powers ® they trac'd their vaunted birth, 
To theſe brave chiefs the Brirons turn their eyes, | o 
On them alone their laſt fond ho ope telle: 
The hero comes; but f not, with vengeful wand, © 

From rapine's graſp td wrelt the bleeding lands | 

With their triumphant foes theilt faithlefs train, 

In barbarous 17 85 IF ee ahd tlvet ode chain. 
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In vain the Druid finites the magic ſtring. 
In vain the rocks with choral warblings ring z 5 
Tho? oft Britannia rais d her feeble ſhield, 8 
Tho oft their braveſt veterans ſtre w d the field; 
Tuo Horſa's ſelf, deſcended from the ſkies, 
Nr. d forth 42 life, a hs rife, 


A 3 4 
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| * They were reputed to be veſcended from their god Woden. - 


* 
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Beneath 


55 L* 6 

Beneath a Briton's ſpear yet ſtill, in aa 811 166 wo) 
She ſtrove her raviſh'd honours to regain; | oy 8757 5 os LP 
Reſiſtleſs Hengiſt thunder d round the * 1 Pa: | 
And tore the ſceptre from her tremblir FURY : S448 

At length ſhe ſunk beneath the galling yoke, | 08, "we 

Her rage extinct, her martial ſpirit %%Nũ I te, 
Pale, at his feet, her proſtrate genius lay, - a6? e als > 8 
While 1 fe mark'd the Na ren * a1 Kalt hte d 


e b 0 un dhe Sven? Din ee e 

In pomp, adrancing or the whitening ae. i : 355 75 | 
Rear'd his inſulting Raven ® on her höre... 

-; And ſwell'd her rivers with unuſual gores Au 55 

Where-e' er he treads, the furies bowl atound. 

While his fell footſteps blaſt the with'rin ring ground: 

Both yield, at length, to William's conquering, Soha 567 

: And harraſs'd Britain own dia Norman lord. A 2 aiten 10 

| Why ſhould the muſe of fendal poser 3 5 
we haughty ena or humbler yaſlal's fas 3 | 4 55 2 


1 


* LEI 


* The famous Reafen, or enchanted ſtandard, is here alluded to, in which the Danes put 

great confidence. It contained the figure of A raven, which had been inwove by the three 5 
liſters of Hingua and Hubba with many magical nm n eee of whoſe N - 
e e es. a Se Hm 
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How petty king each others dic Trader e 2 s: 
| By turns, are murder d, conquer a, ; or betray” = EA yo. N to. 


Their fame, their fortunes, the'difdaine Gabs e A: 
Oblivion ſhade them with thy dufky veg. mon 527% 11 21h 168 ha 
With j Joy ſhe haſtens to that happier age, dc A Stil deal 1A 


f 


2 3 N of « + IE u "Fs 20 
4 8 rage, 14 SS 11 1211 * iin 3882 1 a 


In which, ſuperior to oppre 
The firm, undaunted barons, dard withſtand 1d 2581 bd 2s Cl 
A tyrant” $ frown, and check'd his guilty hand liam 20g ie. lidl“ * 
When Juſtice darted from the radiant ſky, | | 

| When vengeance wav'd her flaming ſword on highs 5 1 nor? 580 | 

| When riſing | freedom dawn d. upon our ile 1% pnfouobs = meg nt 
| And chear d the nation with her roſeate Anileszt uit Lai bid U 180 l 
When laws, which time nor tyräntt fall efface, Uh lord bak 
F ounded on wiſdom's. and on virtue's baſe, 5 Peel ad + va rt Ef, 
Of this wide empire form d the mighty bound; Ae ; FO lic ; 
The pride, the wonder of the nations round Angers 12 ebloin Holl 


Then culture rais d once more her ee bead, al b Matt bu 
And arts, that Jay i in long oblivion. dead, Dr 377% een vid 


Sprang to new deere eee er be u. 197 uncl d 
With ſwelling pomp to flutter in the gale; 
F Our navies ſail d to many a diſtant ſhore, 1 . 


: That now "firſt heard the Britiſh lion roar Y; 0 den 2 nn 1255 


. The peaceful ſwain ſecurely turn d the foil, . ; un 8 5 ag | | : 6 | 
And reap . ſecure, the Produce of his toll: 
"In -- 


1 * J. 


In one firm league ths vetibus nations foil" AKA 0m 3 9% v4) 
' Loft, undiſtinguiſh'd, in the Engliſh line; bis & N 950 lat SAT 
All but the haughty Scot—whoſe ſtubborn ſoul ? 4124 222447 
Nor Henry's + conquering: ſquadrons could cootroul, is bi 0255 ie 18 

Nor fiercer Edward; tho ſuch heaps of ſlainn Ss 40/1 

Expiring, groan'd on Falkirk's fatal plain; bai 166. io 204 
And blaſted by malignant f ) e's ; frown, ; 5 e 3t3 aw s 4 TRE. < 
The captive Baliol wail d his plunder d brown 
Wide o'er the borders rang d 4 ſavage bank 6 BO it 81 e 067 Þ 
That ſcatter'd flames and ravage round. the land: aries aha T. 
Where-e er fair culture's beauteous hand was ſeen, „„ 


— 22 3 5 1 3 1 
Fat 8 4 5 


Their ſavage footſteps erative! the rifing green; e OF ws 


And ev ry flower that bloſſon'd on the mead, | 45 * 
| unk from their rage, and droop! di its wither d bead. 49 
1 NOS $4009 (0 Sunne le 44 1 
What gloomy proſpects, open on; my Wi F 


on every ſide, What ſcenes of: Lk riſe! ; Won lf d 7 


»The Author i is very far from meaning dl. this, 4 Gr peilen that SY occur 
in this Poem, to revive any idea of former animoſities between two nations at preſent ſo 1 5 
| happily united under one head. What he has written, is. in conformity to the truth of | 
hiſtory, and is by no means intended as a reflection on a people who are diſtinguiſhed by 
their liberal hoſpitality to ſtrangers, as the Author has pain, z: who is "Io" in NY 
opportunity of expreſſing his WO acknowledgmenis, | 851 

_ Henry I. 
t Edward I. whe, at the battle of F alkirk, entirely routed and put to- flight the whole 
Scottiſh army. Some hiſtorians'make the loſs of the Scots amount to fifty or ſixty thouſand 


men; certain it is they n. a e - way Carat threaten more 
19 I ſee | 


inoutanle re ruin to their country. 7 ED Ie CHRIS en 


[ 86 1 
I ſee Fe beauteous vale with weeds o ed E 
The fields neglected, and their owners fled; ers bs bs 


Scarce can the pining natives, that remain, 
By wretched arts their wretched lives ſuſtain: 


Nor branching tree, nor verdant hedge appears, 


Nor voice, nor ſound, the lonely deſart chears 3 11 
Save where the bittern ſcreams, wich clara thent OL inte 
3 Reſponſive to the raven's hoarler note, ed: b beet af 7 HORIP r 


That flaps her wing gainſt yonder mould'ring towers 1 S 
The ſole * . of Roman power.. 


The glorious . * | wiſh'd ry Tons 7 in a vain, 1 24 55 . 
Breaks forth at length i in Annas golden reign; 0 7 
When the fame laws each happy nation bind, | N A a 
In ſtricteſt league by her wiſe councils j join d: Fe. | k 
When either triumphs i in Britannia 8 name, 35 5 
Their pow'r, their int reſt, and their King, the fame, 
And ſee, from far, yon glitt rin £ dar n appear, | 5 


d Whofe luſtre gilds our weſtern hemiſphere ; 
Theſe plains, oppreſs'd with one long wintry night, | 
Feel the warm influence of its * es 


* The Unidn, 4 

I Dhe happineſs: te POR ems here alluded to, 

7 ante generaencouragement given to agriculture by mm. Gray ſays, 
1 The ſtar of Brunſwick ſhines ſerene,” 45 33 

Green 


% 


9). 


Green riſing wonls the 1a hills adorn, „ 
The fruitful valleys ſmile with waving corn Eg, 


' Butftretch'd immenſe, beneath more northern Me 
Uncultur'd ſtill the barren 3 nes— 


1 * 


4 


Graham beheld, and, in his prudent mind, 
Pond' ring awhile, the beauteous plan defign'd: 


He mark'd the hallow'd ſcene, where, many an age, 4 | - 


Beheld of old the Britiſh hoſts engage; 


| He aw the ſwain, with toil and want opprefe'd, © " 


He ſaw—and manly pity heav'd his breaſt. 

He taught the wild, unſkilfol hind, to rear 

The tender plant, and mark the varying year | 
When the moiſt earth, entich'd with genial rain, | 

;  Expedts, impatient, the protracted Srain; | 
When ſpreading ſhoots the pruning hand implore, 


Dr autumn waves, mature, di yellow flore. 


And lol a race, in hative wildneſs rude, 
That long had rang'd the dreary folitude; 


Spring from their trance their ruſty 1h they Pike eb 


They raiſe the fence, they lift the pond'rous load, 
And form the ditch, and mar t the future road. 
1 Their bard'ning limbs the tempeſt's rage ſuſtain, 


8 While manlier 9 flows in ev y vein; 


8 


_ Heavns! . 


El " 88.5 41. 5 


| Heav' ns! with what rival zeal win tds bees Lali 8581 5 
Beneath th inclement blaſt, of ſcorching heat erollav . IHęł‚ZPỹl 
Their lord, with glorious pe > SHA 101 cot 

4 I 


And paints the plenty of ede 292 n een 
He marks the boundaries of ew ry field, e | 
Nor ſcorns himſelf the weighty prong 40 dieldn > 5 veoded as D 
To break the clod, to cruſh the noxious weed, 8111 line AEDT N 
; Or r ſeater as he teads, the lib'ral ſeed. coll off re 
996905 ef MAR 2 bio Yo fette 
|  Thedefart foon in \lovelier on appears; diy owt vi wat SH 
ad ev ry field the ſmile of plenty wears: U Wins pr 2 | Fit | 
Increaſing years increaſing treaſures. bring, Aa "Hi att) gon 555 
ooms returning ſpring; 5 „ onal, wha ST 
The ſowains, tranſported, view che grateful Holler 158 Mio: 55 Led * | 
And triumph i in the meed of many a toil. 14 87 4 a Mag ed! | 
When lo! a ſcene more dark and dreadful ws och gibt : a e 
Than e'er had ſwell'd the liſt of former woes; 9 4 55 1 515 
Atytast, fiercer than the Daniſh band. ol A 
Spread deſolation o'er the ſmiling „ 
Near that fam'd ſpot where, ſtung with, e 94 dg r 


8 With livelier verdure b 


Scotia's bold warriors ſpurn'd'a minion chief: V 
3 by * o 3 4 L +25 #. 
] h 1 
7 8 i „ £ N 7 4 % P 8 0 
il e Ni F207 CONSE OT 2410% 15 aT 


* Fa v. having appointed his favourite, Oliver Sinclair, to command the army acting | 
againſt Henry King of England, the Scots reſerted the | indignity, refuled to ſerve under | 
him, and to a man Jaid down their arms. „F SUOHT X 1&5 7 h 


fl "T9917. 
| And, tho' more Kill to conquer hin th jos ad. e er 
Bade Henry triumph oma bloodleſs field. = chit 1 Se 
Full many a league a mighty ſwamp . | Hotel | 5 1 
The duſky heath by gentle ſlope aſcends :-: 4221 185 5 . th 24 Us 
The raſh, advent'rous ſtep will ſoon betray, . is 7 88154011 : oUT- | 
And whelm the wight, incautious of . « 2 a9 bs 8 CE 
: | Woe tothe trav ler, whoſe benighted feet, : An 10 155 132225 | 5 1 = 
By 1 ſhall tumble on this lone retreat: 8 A 5 e 7h 5 
Soon ſhall the hopeleſs wand'rer meet his doommñ;ĩ ðĩ5g 
| Bewilder'd ”"midft the vaſt incumbent gloom eh; W \ 5 
Some faithleſs bog ſhall quickly cloſe him round. | 
Some chaſin ſhalt fwallow in its gulph profound. 
This vaſt moraſi—oh grant, ye powers above, 5 6 | 
| Theſe fields may never more its fury prove Oe: 14 8 I 52 1 | 85 


RARER by floods, and ſwol'n with mighty taing, 5 . £ f 5 
our d its black deluge der the neighbouring d. 8 bite} Fee 


Mark how the gloomy. ocean, gath'ring round, 

Indignant ſwells, and burſts th oppoſing mound: | 1 

Ah ſce—thro vonder beauteous yale * it ſpreads, | 5 
- Whelming, at once, an hundred fertile meads; - + Grid e 


"* 


© t A tract, difinguilhe for its fertility and beauty, ran in form of ue for ſome 
ſpace i in view of Netherby ; it had been finely reclaimed from its original ſtate, prettily di- 
vidled, well planted with hedges, and well peopled: the ground, originally not worth ſixpence 
an ieee the value of thirty ſhillings, I faw it in that ſituation in . 
N | | 7 


3 


! 
3 
{ 
i 
. 
[ 


Sweeps herds and houſes in its dreadful courſee 


by - * 2 * 
% CE i 4 j :* + 1 ; 3 4 . 7 I 7 7 7 
; | , 8 7 14 1 171 43 7 * + # i 
— 4 * , - 7 * 5  F SSI * * T4 9 i > WS 


[ 96] 


Then, bearing onward, with reſiſtleſs force, 


Till Efk:'s fair tide its mingling billows ſtain, 1: - - 


That roll with added fury to the main. 

The trembling ſwains, with terror and amaze, 16072 
Diſtracted on the cruel ſpoiler gaze—. | 
Such. frantic horror glar'd in. ev'ry face, food, aan Sol}. 
As ſeiz'd of old the wild, aftoniſh'd' race, | 


That ſaw Veſuvius firſt iaithunder;pour | 4 hl 11 


Fragments of rocks, and: ſtreams of molten ore; 


- Whoſe fiery volumes blaſt their green alcoves, 


Their loaded vineyards, and their n groves | — 


ab: at this time 1 extent of black wig the eruption, \of Solway-Moks, 


| having in a few days covered graſs and corn, levelled the boundaries of almoſt every farm, 


deſtroyed molt of the houſes, and drove.the poor inhabitants to the utmoſt diſtreſs; till they 
found. (which was not long). ſrom their landlord. every relief that a humane mind could ſug 


geſt. Solway - Moſs conſiſts of ſixteen hundred acres ; lies ſome height above the cultivated 


tract, and ſeems to have been nothing but a collection of thin peaty mud: the ſurface itſelf 


| was always ſo near the ſtate of a quagmire that) in moſt places it; was unſaſe for any thing 


heavier than a ſportſman to venture on, eten in the drieſt ſummer., The ſhell or cruſt hy 


kept this liquid within bounds, neareſt to the valley, was at firſt of ſufficient ſtrength to con- 


tain it, but by the imprudenoe ofthe peat-diggers, who-were- continually working on that 
fide, hecame at length.ſo weakened, as not to be able any longer to reſiſt the weight preſſing 
om it; the fluidity of the Moſs was likewiſe greatly increaſed by three days rain of unuſual. 


| violence,. which preceded the. eruption. About three hundred Acres of . moſs were thus diſ- ; 


charged, and about four hundred of land covered ; but providentially. not a human life loſt. 1 55 
Mr. ga $ A p. 64, where mn, be found a more particular a account of thi event. 


 Ericingtit. 


| or 1 
Untaught ſuch dire extremes of fate to bear, 
The ſullen ruſtic dropp'd, in wan deſpair: e 


MHA 
* 
>< 


Extended on the damp, unwholeſomne earth; far 
He curſt the baleful moment of his birth ; Ln 
The tear of anguiſh trembles in his err 
And his ſtrong boſom heaves the frequent ach. 

With wilder grief the frantic females rave, 

And bound, with horror, from the monſter wave; 

: While from their breaſts their trembling infants hung. 00 
And, « conſcious of their fate, more _— clung. ©X ROO 


a : "Oi 1 > 
2 * „„ * r oy = 


But ſoon their lord, oppreſs d wich generous grief, 
To each deſponding e affords relief; 0 
His lib'ral hand diffuſive plenty pours : . 
Benevolence unlocks her genial Rores: : 

He hears their plaints; ; he calms the burſting f "gh, 
And wipes the falling tear from ev ry eye. 

The ſwains, with cheatfulneſs, renew their toil, 

And lighten, of its load, the burthen'd foil; = 

The fields & once more their verdant hue reſume, 

And with en e and i bloom. : | 


* Since Mr, Pennant viſited Pts the Moſs has; with infinite labour 
and expence, been remored z a great part however {till remains covered: but this tract is 
not of ſuch extent, as to interrupt the pleaſure that ariſes from a general view of the country. 


— 


W 55:8 x b ; . 
FOES = 617 | e Han 
i | | : 8 


— — 


| See winding Eſk. his rapid current pour; 
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How wide theſe furs their cofant 6 ſpread, 
| And wave their wanton foliage o'er my, head! 


Already, from the ſultry dog's ſtar heat, 


Their friendly ſhades afford a kind retreat; | 225 
Ambitious to repay his guar lian | 


Who bade their tow'ring ſummits riſen air..— 


Let others boaſt the proud, 


. N ». i 
5 . S+. 
Y oy 1 2 4 OI 


Columns and fanes, in ev'ry various Ales 
Wich ſwelling arches bound the ſolemn glade, 
Or thunder down the ſteep the loud caſcade; 


While thro' the ſhades, as fearful of the li ight, - 


. The poliſh'd ſtatue glances on the fight, _ 5 
Here, Venus ſmiles, midſt circling boughs conceal 6. 


And there, Minerva ſeems to ſhake her ſhield. 


5 Nature, great architect, theſe plains arrays. 
In pomp, beyond what mimic artdiſplays; | 5 
To them no works of foreign i ae known, „ 


3 


W l thro! the TY 5 ring roar . 


F 
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1 9 — £ 


On the bright wave the ſportive ſalmon play, 
And bound and gliſten in the noon- tide rave 
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There tow'ring Skiddaw ants woe, in awful ſhade, - 
Monarch of mountains, rears his mighty head, 
Dark'ning with frowns fair Keſwick's beauteous wh 3 
He views beneath the gath ring tempeſts fail, V 
Secure, nor heeds the rolling thunder s rage; = 
Tho' Scruitel e marks the dire * 


Piere d with con genial 3 my fancy New 
To where Kirkonnel 8 neighb'rin g woods ariſe ; 3 
There, bending o'er the beauteons Ellen's t tomb, 
She weeps the wretclied nymph” 8 untimely doom. 
So fair a plant, old Kirtle' s wand'ring tide 
Had never cheriſh'd on its verdant ſide; 
| But oh! wha pen her various. charms ſhall paint,, - 
Here even a Raphael's glowing 1 tints were faint; 
Thoſe radiant eyes, where Jambent lightnings Play, 5 
: T hoſe coral Lins that breathe the. ſweets of May ;: 


j 


* Skiddaw is plainly ſeen at the ae N ale from this * 
: + Alluding to theſe proverbial lines 
| | When Skiddaw wears a cap, 
Scruffel wots full well of that.. 
Secruſfel i is a mountain in Annandale in Scotland, the inhubltants of: —— 
good or bad weather, from the miſts that e | 
1 See. Mr: . page * | 


| Thoſe 
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| Thoſe cheeks, . ſhame the morning 5 purple glow, | 

That boſom, whiter than the pureſt ſnow : EL ee th 
Around her ſport a thouſand laughing loves; 

Each breaſt is kindled as the virgin moves: | 

With her ſoft name, the woods, the valleys rung, e 25 
And Ellen 8 praiſes dwelt on ev ry tongue 794 6350 
Two rival ſwains, of nobler birth and W 1 0 


Together languiſh'd in the tender flame; 


Bold Fleming knew to guide the whirling car, „ : 
To dart the ſpear and ſtemm the rage of war 3 15 be 55 , 3 
In Ardolph' s breaſt jgnobler tranſports roll'd, 0 5 17 


He boaſts his large domains, his hoards of geld; N 
With theſe he ſought the blooming maid to gain, a jt 
Who ſpurn'd his proffer'd rreaſure with diſdain, = EST 
The warrior triumph. 45 in i her partial care, 1 Ig 

For valour ever wins the gen rous fair. 

; With him ſhe ſparkled in the feſtive round, 

He ſpake, and rapture dwelt i in evry ſound 1 
Together, thro' the winding rale they rove, 
Together, wander in the lonely grove, veal i ww 

The feather'd warblers catch their tender Rrains,. 
And wilder muſic floats en the plains, 

In rapture, thus, their moments roll'd away, 1 . 
While ſcarce the lover brooks the long delay; 3 Tod | ? 11 5 
391K | 0 Tin 


W 
- F 4 


1 
Till Hymen ſmil'd propitious 1955 1 


And mowerd down roſes o on the couch of love. e 


Ardolph, mean-time, with jealous cares oed, | 
- * Folt ev'ry various paſſion: tear his breaſt; te ood: win As Th, +. 25 


Rage, hatred, grief in mingling nee oa; 
Lour on his front, and fire his redd'ning eyes; 
All frantic, wild, he ſought a. darkſome glade,, _ 
And proftrate roll'd, beneath th' incumbent ſhade ; 
Then ſtarts. aghaſt, and pours theſe dreadful moans. 
While each majeſtic oak in concert groans ee ee 1955 . * 
o e arching glooms, that o'er this wretched heads 
. 1a. ſable pomp, your friendly horrors ſpreads. 
61 And wave, obedient to the ſullen gale, FE 
That murmurs, hoarſe, along the lonely vale: 
Thou moon, that glancing on yon diſtant ſtream, . fk e mucke ly 
« Dart'ſt thro' the quiv'ting ſhades a filver gleam, | od 
« By you-I. ſwear ; hear all ye ſylvan powers, 5 497 
4 That haunt this tide and range theſe hallow'd donde 4 
And ſtamp my vows: ere day's bright orb ariſe, 
«. To deck with kindling light the bluſhing ies sa 1585 
18 « The hated wretch this lighted arm ſhall feel, 
And pour his life beneath my reeking ſteel ;. 


« Yes, when tranſported with thoſe biogenen e 


6 He ſinks, all melting, in her circling arms z. 


4 Reclin'd i in all the tendernefs of love. FF) 


6 5 J 


6c Then ſhall my vengeance wake, and fate mal Claſp. - . . 
« The expiring hero in ber chilling graſp— : EE * 3 


1 3 ö 5 
2.4 2 „ ue he ths SEE © i Bs : 


% Thou too, whom acid vows nor ſighs could n move, 


« Thou ſhalt the fiercenefs of my paſſion prove; 

„ How will my boſom glow with rapturous heat, fe my | 
ec How ev'ry pulſe with thrilling tranſport beat. 2 5 E Oge A | 
« As o'er that paradiſe of ſweets I rove, TEE KS 
« And ſatiate all = rage, and all up eck Gio ea 


* 


He . wy aided 4 me moon's pale ray, 
Burſts thro' the winding gloom his eager way; 55 : 55 1595 
Fierce as he moves, his furious ſteps reſound; + | 


The dark heath ſhakes, the foreſt trembles round : 1 3 


As when, o'er ſultry Libya's burning plains, . 


Some tyger ſtalks, the terror of the ſwains; 


If chance a ſtrolling kid, or wanton fawn, . 
55 Thoughtleſs of danger, gambol o'er. the lawn; Fug 


His fiery eyes the panting ſpoil furvey, __ „„ = 1 


He bounds and ſprings, exulting on his prey— 6 
Such ſavage tranſports flaſh from Ardolph's 5 2788, = 
As ſudden the devoted wretch he "ſpies, 
With his fair ſpouſe, beneath a neighb 12 ac ret. 


% 


With headlong rage he plunges in the tide, _ ; 74 55 . . OP 
Whoſe waves alone the hoſtile youths divide; #5 337 tio F F 4 


TL. . And, 


in. 


And, ſpringing bow dd: tht oppoſing bank, diblaya . 


. To F leming 8 ſtartled view the vengeful blade: 


To ſcreen her lover from the impending blow, 
The beautcous nymph oppos d her breaſt of ſnow; . 


Her ſnow-white breaſt the murd'rous Weapon tore, 5 


And piere d her heart. that guſh'd in floods of gore 


The trembling huſband claſp'd her, fainting, round, 


And eager ſtrove to ſtanch the ſtreaming wound; 
While, fondly hanging on his beating breaſt, 

To his pale cheek her paler cheek ſhe preſt 3 

Then fixing ſtedfaſtly her wiſhful eyes, . 

Eſſay d to ſpeak, but, choak d with burſting ſighs, 
She ſtrove in vain——thoſe eyes in darkneſs roll, 


And hoy'ring ſeraphs catch her gaſping ſoul. 


| Fleming, in frantic horror, ſeiz d the blade, 
And inſtant ſtruck the baſe aſſaſſin dead 


15 Then, with a thouſand ſtruggling paſſions preſt, | 


He rais d the pointed dagger to his breaſt: 
Scarce could his grief the deſp'rate deed withſtand, 
But conſcious honour check'd his riſing hand; 
e Yes, I will dare to live, and ſeek, in We 
« A nobler paſſage to the ſhades of night: 
O 


180 
| 
b 
N 
| 
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& Code, glory come; | kk ſpread thy filing charms; | 

4 O bear me to the battle's mad alarms; j | 

c Beat ev'ry drum, let ev ry trumpet found, _ ; ZN 
« Till anguiſh, in the field of death, be drown'd.” * 


. He faid, and ruſhing to thi embattled plain, 


Gainſt the proud Turk ® he Jed a valiant train; ; 
There glory own'd her ſon, and round his head, 
Her radiant hands unfading laurels ſpread. 


But while her choiceſt gifts the hero crown'd, 
The lover languiſh'd with his ſecret wound: - 


Eager he haſten'd to his native ſhore, 

And zephyr's gentleft breezes waft him Oer; 

He ſought the grove, where lay his lovely bride, 
Stretch'd his fond limbs along hoop turf—and died. 


On yonder mount where once, with hoſtile pride, | 
The Roman wav'd his crimſon banner wide; 5 
A graceful ſtructure meets the wond'ring fight, 5 
And fills the gazing ſtranger with delight: By 


As or theſe vales he rolls his eager eyes, 


And ſees an Eden in a deſert riſe. 8 . 


* He akterwards ſerved in As wars againſt the Infidels. 


+ The reader will not think this defeription much exaggerated, Who ba craralied farther 
northward than Netherby ; as the entrance into Scotland, on that ſide, for many miles toge- 


That, bears a moſt r and dreary aſpect. 


. j; T 


[ 99 13 
What tho' no uſeleſs grandeur deck the dome, 115 
Rich with the ſhining ſpoils of Greece or Rome; 
What tho' no gilded roofs, with high emblaze, | 


Pour on the dazzled eye their ſtreaming rays; ; 
- Yet beauty ſmiles confeſs d in ev ry part, 


While nature crowns the bold attempts of art: 1 


Here elegance, with uſe, her charms combines, 
And thro the whole with ſofter luſtre ſhines. 


No more theſe walls the ene ſhouts prolon g 


Echoing the claſh of mail, the martial ſong; 
Within their bounds reſide a gentler train; 


Here ſacred peace and ſocial virtue reign: . 


| Here, groaning with its freight, the friendly board 


Proclaims the bounty of its generous lord ; 
Here famiſh'd travellers forget their woes, 
And weary'd ſtrangers ſink in ſoft repoſe. 


"TO crown the whole, view yon proud fane aſcend, 


Which, guardian ſeraphs, with their wings defend ! 


Behold | all radiant with celeſtial light, 
The dome, aſcending, ſwells upon the fight ; 
The ſolemn gates our muſing ſouls inſpire 
With rey'rend awe, and rouze deyotion's fire; 
O 2 


With 


| Here oft, as yonder planet lights the day, 

, | Or ev'ning ſheds oblique her purple ray, 

| With conſtant zeal ſhall bend a youthful train, 

| And ſongs of rapture rend the hallow'd fane. 
| Hark, what ſweet warblings undulate in air, 

Glowing with praiſe, or fraught with fervent pray'r; : 

While, as they chaunt Jehovah's mighty name, Es 

: Thro' ev'ry boſom ſpreads the kindred flame; - . 
Their pious vows ſhall conſecrate the pile, ul 

| And heav'n's dread fire receive them with a ſmile, 18 


5 HA GLE v. : 


= 


—— r 


Ha GLEY is ſituated in the neighbourhood of Birmingham, on 
the road leading to Bewdley, in W orceſterſhire, and is not lefs in- 

debted to nature for its beauties _ the taſte n Lord of he 
| late Lord Lyrtelton. Er ns e 


Through 2 Tal dark avenue of limes we approach. the an 
: whieh i is an elegant modern building, and adorned with paintings : 
of the moſt. eminent Ttalian maſters. There are likewiſe ſome 


1” buſts and ſtatues of great value; F thoſe of. Milton, Shakeſpeare, | 


Spenſer, and Dryden, in the library, were made by Scheenmaker, 
and left by Mr. Pape, at his death, to his lordſhip. The views 
from the houſe are every way delightful ; particularly that on the 
garden fide. Immediately oppoſite, at ſome diſtance, on the brow 
of a lawn, ſtands a light column, backed by a noble groye:;\on 
the left of which the temple of Theſeus preſents itſelf, on the beau- 
_ tiful hill of Witchberry, emboſomed in firs; and n. chin, on a 
Sy Eminence, towers the obeliſk. 


Leaving the houſe we come to the Pariſh Church, a {mall Go- | 
thic building, in which i is a beautiful monument to the memory « of 
Lucy ok his lordfhip' s firſt wy i | 


4.53 


Every 
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Every reader of taſte will aber the beautiful monody com- 
poſed by his lordſhip on the death of this lady, which does equal 
| honour to the memory of both. On the left of this monument „ 
a ſmall unadorned ſtone, which acquaints us, toat the noble author 
reſts below. This was placed here by his lordſhip's particular 
| deſire, and ſtrongly impreſſes the mind with an idea of that virtue 
which _ eren, 1 + to WINE: man could beſtow. 


; A narrow 125 ck 5 hence a W Tag toa 3 hol- 

low, whoſe ſteep banks are covered with large rocky ſtones, as if 
rent aſunder by ſome violent concuſſion of nature, The guſhing 
caſcade, on cither — adds to the ſolemnity of the ſcene, 


We now "reaſcend ile bank, and winding to the right, arrive at 
the Alcove, which i is ſupported by the Palladian bridge, of elegant 
conſtruction. Never before did the hand of art model, or the eye 
of fancy behold, a ſcene ſo raviſhing. The grand caſcade tum- 
bling from one rock to another down the emboſomed vale; the 
richneſs of the woods, and the diſtant Rotunda that terminates the 
ſwelling viſta, at once fill the mind with aſtoniſhment and pleaſure, 


Keeping to the left hand of the water, a N on the ſummit 
of a riſing ground, catches the eye with peculiar grace. We enter, 
chrough a ſmall wicket, the environs of the grotto. From a bench 

under an old oak of ſurprizing magnitude we have a moſt pleaſing 

proſpect of this retirement; the ſhrubs and flowers ſcattered in 
| profuſion on the banks, ſalute us with their fragrance as we pene- 
trate its inmoſt receſſes; where ſtands a ſtatue of Venus, as juſt 
riſing from the water: Here are ſeveral groteſque ſtone d and 


ſeats ſhaded with laurels. 
Oppoſite 


{EV 
2 
* 


[ 103 


trate its inmoſt receſſes ; where ſtands a ſtatue of Venus, as juſt 
riſing from the water: Here are ſeveral groteſque ſtone alcoves, and 
ſeats ſhaded wth laurels, 


Oppoſite to theſe is another caſcade, which is Jecornted with 
large vitrified cinders, and other ſtones of a ſhining ſubſtance, 
which have a very pleaſing effect. This rural ſolitude is quitted, 
not without reluctance, and after riſing the ſteep aſcent, we con- 
tinue our walk under the ſhade of ſpacious trees to a bank, on 
which is an urn, dedicated to the memory of the late Me. Shenſtone. 


Turning kence to the left, the rotunda again ſtrikes the 
view, as we walk along the ſides of a ſolitary glen, thick planted 
with coppice and other trees, Croſſing this glen, you arrive at 
the favourite ſpot of the late Mr. Pope, in the midſt of a ſwel- 
ling irregular Iawn, entirely ſurrounded with woods. His lordſhip 
has erected an urn to the memory of this beards whom, living, he 
Desen with, his eee irienibg... 116 


The alerts a now ; becomes bold and 8 witding . amidſt cw 
| off ſtately trees, to the higheſt eminence in the park; on which is 
ñituated, with great judgment, and not leſs beauty, the Ruin. This 


| venerable pile bears every appearance of antiquity; and we are con- 


firmed in that opinion, by the maſſy ſtones which have in many 
places tumbled down from the ruinous walls, and the mouldering 
towers almoſt covered with ivy. But how great is our aſtoniſh- 
ment, when, on a nearer approach, we perceive it to be a ufeful 
modern ſtructure, built for a keeper's lodge, and fo diſpoſed, as to 
make it a principal object from ſeveral ſeats in the park. Here, 
indeed, the taſte of the deſigner has . itſelf; and his lord- 
| P | | lordſhip, 


F160 -1. 
| ſhip, in leaving one of the towers entire, hath afforded an oppor- 
tunity of ſurveying an horizon, which, for its vaſt extent, and the 


grandeur and beauty of the objects it diſplays, is no where to be 


rivalled. 


From hence the path leads to the foot of the Clent Hills, which 
are ſituated without the park pale, but amply recompence the labour 
of aſcending them, by the extenſive proſpect exhibited from their 

ſummits. If the ſtranger chooſes to purſue the path on the left, 
he will find, near the extremity of the park, a handſome Gothic 


5 | ſeat, which gives an agreeable view of theſe hills, the ruin, and the 


diſtant country. But purſuing that to the right, through one of the 
moſt delicious groves imaginable, he wal ſoon” arrive at a ſeat, 
which has ths infription ; HR 


sedes Contemplationis. 
Omnia Vanitas. 


=> 


Nothing can equal the pleaſing ſerenity we experience in this de- 


Top lightful receſs, ſo admirably adapted to relieve the eye, fatigued: 


with the great and diſtant objects before preſented to its view. 


The next object that claims attention is the Hermitage, com 


poſed of clumps of wood and roots of old trees, careleſsly heaped | 


together. The floor is neatly paved with ſmall PIR and: i is 
| ſurrounded with a ſeat, covered with er A | 


We now defornd into a vale, hi ic ah pools of water; on 
every fide ſurrounded by large cheſnuts, and ſpreading elms. Along 
this vale the path winds through a grove of oaks up a ſteep hill, 


near the ſummit of which is a ſeat, from whence we have an im- 
menſely extended view of the country, and the houſe delightfully 
ſituated in the lawn below, It would be contrary to my plan, 
which is only to give the reader a general idea of this place, prepa- 
ratory to his peruſal of the following pages, and indeed impoſhble, 
to enumerate all the beauties that appear from this eminence. On 
the back of the ſeat is this PRs: taken from the fifth ok of 
Paradiſe Her | 4: 


Theſe are hy e works, Parent of good. 
Almighty! thine this univerſal frame- 


We ſhall therefore retire into the grove behind ; where, from the 
_ firſt bench, the eye is preſented with a more confined proſpect, 
which, by its variety, is rendered doubly pleaſing. "Thomſon's 
| ſeat, the Temple of Theſeus, and the obeliſk, appear to great ad- 
vantage, at well judged diſtances amidſt hanging woods, and lawns 
covered with the livelieſt verdure. From the ſecond bench is ſeen, 
between the branches of the trees, the ſtupendous Wrekin, a hig 
mountain in Shropſhire, at the dſſtance of at leaſt thirty miles, and 
the buildings are totally excluded, The path now leads to the 
Doric Portico, thus inſcribed, 


Quieti et Muſis. © 
This is, in my opinion, one of the moſt agreeable retreats in the 
| park; and is fituated on the brow of a very ſteep lawn, bounded 
7 every way by the ama trees that ever graced the foreſt, 


Pa SE From 
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Hence the eck leads into a rude _ gone dell, down 
| whoſe deep ſhelving ſides ſeveral little ftreams continually run, that 
delight us with their coolneſs, and ſoothe us with their murmurs. 


After riſing the declivity on the oppoſite ſide, the path leads to 
the Rotunda, a neat and elegant building, from which the alcove 
| and water above-mentioned: are very ſtriking objects. Proceeding 
onward we deſcend into another deep glen, but in many circum- 
ſtances varying from the former, and ſoon after the ſcene changes 
into a beautiful extent of lawn, where the parſonage-houſe preſents. 
itſelf to the view, and a graceful. r row of elms conducts us to 
Thomſon's Fat. | — b / 


1 he proſpect from this ſpot is ſuch, as never r falls to fix the at- 
tention, and raiſe the delight of the beholder. The ſteep hanging 
woods directly oppoſite ; amidſt which the Doric portico diſplays. 
7 itſelf with greater beauty; the Clent Hills and the Ruin on one | 
hand, with the romantic Malvern Hills bounding the horizon on 
the other, contribute t to adorn. the ſcene We e dae Bn: 


4 * n * 
* 2 
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grandeur, 


Winding through the grovec on the net which affardsadiftant 
view of lord Stamford's grounds, an eminence appears, on the brow- 
af which is erected the Raman, , bearing a ſtatue of of rederic, ror 


| 1 eng extenſive with 5 3 . 2 cad com- 
mands the houſe, and is in every reſpect correſpondent. with that 

: diſplay. of taſte and magnilicence, which prevails amidſt the receſſes 
of Som. 8 is | 


HAGLEY: 


+ £ 3 
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On NCE more, with RR "7 1 ſtrike the Iyre, | 
5 Genius of verſe the living lays inſpire ; | 

Ye tenants of the glade, that o'er me fpread 

| Your flutt ring wings,” and warble round: my head, 
Lend me your notes—and thou, whoſe on tan: 
Wild- echoing, floats along the 12 Sele. 
| O Philomel—if e- e'er at eve 11 rove 
To hear thy tender plaints in yonder grovez 
0 ſweeteſt far of all the feather'd train, 45 2 
Warm my rapt breaſt with thy ſeraphic ftrainz ©. : | 
HacLzy I fing—to HacLEy's Pbanroibellony VG 
The ſofteſt meaſures, and the nobleſt fong. ol 


Ye bleſt retreats, ye pleaſing glaoms, all ail! 22% rigs GT 
Ve varied ſcenes of woodland, hill and dale, 

Whether my eyes with hurried glance ſurvey. 

Von flow'ring lawns in wild luxuriance gay, 3 
Or to thoſe diſtant foreſts ſtretch with pain, it 
That tower to heay'n and darken all the plain: 


* 


— — 


b n 


Still as s the varied IEP meets my ſight, 


My conſcious boſom beats with new delight. 
Where ſhall the ſong begin? For every place 
Invites alike, and beams with rival grace: 


From ſcene to ſcene the muſe bewilder d flies, 


While more than fairy landſcapes round her riſe—-— 
Such mingled tranſports our grand parent knew, 1 5 


When nature's charms firſt met his wond'ring view ;\ 


Led by his Maker thro' the blooming wild, 
Where- e er he rov'd, rekindling beauties ail d: 
On ey'ry plant he gaz d, on ev'ry flower, 
And taſted ev'ry fruit that deck'd the bower ; 5 
Paus'd in the valley, mark'd the mountain 8 pride, | 
Or hanging o'er the fountain's verdant fide, 

. Admir'd his ſhadow in the ſilver flood 

The gay reflected lawn, the dancing wood, 

The heav'n's blue concave, and the ſolar blaze— 
Till thought was loſt amidſt the lane mazel | 


735 "= L 15 
0 4 by 


Ye Weg ined]. On 100 brows . 


An hundred rolling years have ſhed their ſnows; 


Ye hills and op'ning plains, where nature pours 
With laviſh hand the choiceſt of her ſtores; 


* 


Ye hallow'd roofs, which ſcience hath array de 
In all the glowing pomp of light and ſhade, _ | ED 
That oft have heard a Pope's melodious es EI 
And oft reſounded while a Thomſon ſung, = | 
Receive the meaneſt of the tuneful train, , 
Who trembles while he wakes the votive ſtrain. | £ 
Beauty and ſtrength thro' all the pile unite, 
Warm the bold thought, and fix the roving fight: 8 5 8 
5 Taſte guides the rule, while judgment marks the lines, 5 
And all the maſter in the ſtructure ſhines. 
Here live the rev'rend ſages of mankind, 
| Whoſe works delighted, or inform d the mind; 

The laurel d offspring of immortal Rome 
Live here, and with their preſence guard the dome! 
Here too her later ſons, not leſs i in fame, | | 
| Whoſe fingers wak d to life the pencil'd frame, a 15 1 
- On ſoften' d into ſale the rugged one, : 1 
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Flouriſh amidſt creations of their ou. 5 
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Come forth, my muſe, and wand'ring « 0 er r the geen. F 


| Mark the * glories of this living foene— | | | 


IE OE 7 Ry 51 7. 1 
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F rom yon proud Obeliſk, whoſe tow” ring brow 


Throws its long ſhadows oer the e plains below * 


— 


E n 7 


From yonder Fane®, which darkſome 7 embrace, | 
Down to the graceful Column's humbler baſe : I 

O would ſome power my kindling breaſt inſpire 

With Titian's genius, or with Thomſon's 8 fire; i 

Soon ſhould the ſmiling lawn, the purple lie, 

The hanging grove, on breathing canvas riſe; ; n 

In all its charms the vivid landſcape ſhine, ; 


And nature's touches only rival mine, 


Beneath chis antient pile, whoſe Gothic t tower 


Pale i ivy olaſps, and circling elms embower, 15 


Reſts his pale head, who firſt theſe beauties plans. 45 : 


And rais'd this Eden with bis foſt ring hand . 
Dumb the ſoft muſic of his runeful tongue, 
On which the lining ſwains enraptur d hung; . 
That heart, which lately leapt at beauty s name, 1 
That glow'd with virtue's, friendſhip! 8 pureſt Sons 
Beats now no more—let thoughtleſs man attend, 
And mark the point where all his triumphs end! 
With mournful pomp, by his unconſcious ſide, | 


| Cold as her urn, Felinen his beauteous bride; 5 
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„ Temple of Theſeus, 
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To whoſe fair memory flow'd the tend'reſt tear, 5 
That ever trembled o'er the female bier: hi 
O let congenial anguiſh pauſe, and Weep, : | 
Where beauty, worth, and buried genius fp | | 


Thou little murmuring cll ſhalt be our ir guide, 3 
Whoſe amber waves along the pebbles glide ; 15 
Sacred perhaps to ſome fair rural power, e 8 8 1 


» * 4 


1 Te W unſeen amidſt a lars gn bower. 2 


'To 11 lone Dell, beneath the diopard Güde | 
Where down the valley burſts the rude caſcade; 
Hence let us fly from day's: increaſing beam, 15 10 
Lull'd-by the murmurs of the ume bury 1110 pupae 
or farther bend, to where the een dove | ; 
Invites our ſteps to yonder gay Alcove : 20; 
Delightful haunt—where ſportive elves th . A 705 wx if Sol 


And chaunt foft warblings to the midnight airs 
What diſtant ſound is that which meets my cars. 


Sweet as the muſic of the rolling ſpheres! = 
| Heav'n's! what a glorious ſcene } with rapid ſweep | 

The headlong waters ruſh from ſteep to ſteep; * 
; While the grey rocks, whoſe baſe they foam around, N 
Repels them as they break with furious bound: | 
77s * | 1 


[e 

The ſparkling ſun - beams on their ſurface play, 

And the bright waves refle& a double day. | 

Mark with, what.pomp the dark o'er-arching wood 
Bends its broad arms to taſte the billowy flood ; 

While far above, on yon green mountain's height. 


The bold nde ſwells ns my fight, 


Now o'er the noping hs J lent fide, 
Where ſtands the portico in all its pride, 
Soft let me ſeek the grotto's cool 8 „„ 
; And reſt awhile on yon' ſequeſter'd ſeat FUSE Banks, 
Beneath that antient aak—the foreſt's boaſt, 
Whoſe branching arms might ſhield a num' cos bo | 


Fair Venus, to thy guardian power Ibow, e — . 1 
Propitious ſmile, and hear my proffet d vow 
Still on thy bard thy g genial influence bed. 

Still twine thy myrtles round. his favour'd heads 

So ſhall be wake for thee the ſounding 1 


And ev ry mountain with thy praiſes ring. 099} lit ib 16d V9 
Ye moſs-clad banks, where'twining violets 8 Yom 95 as 229972 

That load the ſcented breeze with ſoft perfume 2 ; 2401 : Fo le 
Ye verdant ſhrubs, permit a ſtranger gueſt 9 4316 - het att 
On your ſoft couch his fainting limbs to reſt 50 : 13 951} ave 

„„ ane ene Any Ani ved: 2+ mod? Thau | 


Tay 
Thou guſhing flood, thro' whoſe tranſparent ſtream, | 15 
Of glaſſy hue, a thouſand fragments gleam, 5 
Still murmur on—while Morpheus, drowſy god, 
O'er my ſcorch'd temples waves his leaden rod. 
: But other ſcenes, as rapturous, bid me riſe, | 


And other beauties call my wandering eyes. 


Now will the muſe the winding path aſcend, - 
And to that gloomy bank her footſteps bend, 
T0 hail her Shenſtone—and, with grief fincere. 
Drop o'er his ſhade the tributary bens icciy 
That tear which he to ſuff ring virtue gave, 

Shall now bedew his own lamented reve. 


Ye Fairy — 5 and thou, 3 | _ . 
His foſterin g hand in artleſs pomp array d, | 5 
Where is your Corydon ? Ye ſylvan powers, 

That wont to rove *midſt thoſe deſerted. bowers, - 
With roſes who ſhall deck your lonely way, 1 5 

What birds ſhall warble, or what fountains play 2 

For Corydon is gone The ſhepherds come, 
hut eyry flute, and ev'ry voice is dumb; 


* Virgil's Grove; which is the glory of the Leaſowes. | 


me 


L 11 6 ] 
| The flocks with thriller plaints hi loſs deplore, | 


EEO And, bleating moan “ Our maſter i 18 no more ** 


5 


„„ 


In yonder lawn, beſide the as DH 

The bard of Twit'nam erſt, delighted ſtood; 5 
With nature's charms, or. Homer's rapt, he ſung, _ 
And lays ſpontaneous warbled from his tongue. 
| Behold where friendſhip rears the pious urn, 
Fond pledge of thee that never muſt return, 

In theſe lov'd haunts, with more 'than mortal fre, 
To ſwell the notes, and ſmite the ſounding Iyre, | 
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How high yon Turret, mouldering in decay, 
Majeſtic ſoars midſt ruins rude and grey; 155 
Up the ſteep pile aſpiring ivy creeps, 

And in its ſhade the bat ſecurely ſleeps: 
Ah, Lyttelton 10 vain thy fancy ſtrives 


To imitate, where real nature lives— ?:: 


For ſtill in ſpite of thee, in ſpite of art., 
Her anrient ſpirit breathes thro ev'ry part —- 


In ſome bleſt moment, ſure, thy dating hanjd 5003 zi . 
O'erpower'd the nymph, and caught her magic wand! 1 


Trembling, at length, I reach the glorious height, ., 
| Nod the mane landſcape b burſts upon my geht; 1 


2151 * N 


Scarce 


5 oÞ 117 1] + 
{ 1 can 1 roll my eves from ſide to ſide, 
Where far beneath the diſtant rivers. glide: 
Where cities ſwell, where foreſts, dark and Wein 
Stretch o'er the vallies with, tremendous ſweep—: : 
Here the proud Malvern * hills romantic tiſe.. 
| There the great Wrekin mingles with the Kkiess..., 5 
Here Clent's delightful ſummits ſmile around, 1 
And the Black Nougat + there the vast horizon wa 9 155 ET 


Now let the notes in mourafil cadence flow, 019/122 Hog 1 Ns 
All wildly ſweet, and breathe the foul of v woe; A yl 
Strains, ſuch} as warbled late 0 er Lucia's tomb, e 
Sooth'd her pale ghoſt, and chear'd the mirky gloods : 1 
When theſe lone bow'rs with ſofter meaſures rung, 
Than ever dropt from Petrarch's tender tongue. e ee : 
Her courſe the muſe to yonder mountain bende. 
Where, wrapt in ſhade, the leflening ſpire dend, i 
There will ſne wall the royal infant's doom, 5 : 185 
Bid round his ſhrine eternal laurels bloom; iedle ga, logos 7 
And while her eyes pour: forth the torrent / A ag {OO : 5 ; : 
Her hand ſhall write the tale in x lines of bod; 7 


; ; * * The Malvern hills divide this county; on we Waal ſide, from Heil, wn 
"riſe to a great height, one above another, for ſeven miles together. ac ft gat 

+ Theſe mountains, and the round hill near Radnor i in Wales, are, in «der vaude 
anna viſible ; though at the Utes of n mw bo orig miles. | icke 
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In thoſe dark times, when frantic diſcord your 
The gleaming | horrors of her vengeful ſword ' Sad 16% 5151 07 
O'er half the ravag'd globe and Saxon chains „ 
In ſlavery bound Britannia's hardy Grains, 
There dwelt a prince * whom fate's ſevereſt frown | 
Curſt with the hopes of Mercia's glittering crown 15 
F or ere nine ſummers, circling o'er his head, : 5353 . 
On his young check the filver down had ſpread, 
Tue hapleſs Kenelm wept his raviſh'd fire, : 
And ſaw the brother of his heart expire! | 5 


Nor yet remain'd a mother 8 folk ring care, . 


4 
6 ; 
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To gild the ſcene, and chaſe his deep deſpair; 
The baleful hour that life to Kenelm gave, 
Confign'd. the wretched parent; to the gave. 


* 
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On the death of Kenulph, Kew: of the Merciane, the: kingdom fell to his ſon 
* Kenelm, then an infant, whoſe elder ſiſter, Quendred, practiſed with Aſkebert, her lover, 
<« and the young king's guardian, to make away with him; which, that he might do the 
more ſecretly, he had the young king inte Clent-wood, in this county; under the fair pre- 
i tence of taking pleaſure in hunting, and when he had gotten him into a ſpindle x place, he 


c cut off his _ and ogg him wane.» no man knew.” 
Vide Plott's Hit. of Staffordſhire, pe 412. 


Subje8s of the deſcriptive kindlahouir under this peculiar difad va. : they are ſeldom read 


but by perſons who are intereſted by their particular knowledge 'of the beauties of the place 

deſenbelt To make them more general, therefore, by introducing hiſtorical events, or enli- - 
vening epiſodes, has been always. the conduct of writers who were emulous of more univerſal | 

attention. If the candid reader will fargive the diſproportionatelength of the following ſtory, 
which is not the offspring of poetic, invention, the aer r ie un gragical ſcenes it 


One 


| contains will Ay apologize for its other defects. 


7 
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One 1 ſi fer ſhar'd his filial grief, 
Whoſe fondneſs gave his bleeding heart relief: | | 
Forlorn they wander thro' the lonely wood;' ec 228 ayer 942% aiv fil 
And mix their murmurs with the founding flood ;. ; 2521854 qoft 20 
Or ſpeechleſs bend and kiſs the hatlow'd 195 oe HOW! — 8 30 51 
Roturnipg gh for figh, and tear for tear. 8 £29902 5 20 no old. 
— cult tor 2 or At now ads gabiol? 


ww 


- 


Thus many a tedious month ir in anguiſh paſt, a hs. 

And ev ry month more irkſome than the laſt; = er PT TGT 

But fiercer pangs the beauteous 1 maid PCT eee 
And love and grief « divide her anxious breaſt. | 5 355 

| To guard the realm from foreign tyrants rage, e, 


4 % : * . . 
. '# 8 1 : C483 9%. 88. 1 {oa 5 
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And guide the monarch i in his tender age, 


Was Aſkebert's high care o whoſe mighty, name, 


Thro' all the weſt renown d for martial fame, 8 5 
91 r,, 1 7 
Struck dread thro ev ry rebel Saxon' J foul,. „ 
obs 3 
That dar d reſiſt his ſov reign 5 high control; 
? * 


Vet beauty 8 charms could ſmooth the warrior 's s brow; 


His breaſt of ſteel with ſofter trenſports Slow; ve 


Thoſe ſinewy limbs, that on the embattled pliin a ee | A 
_ Sublimely tower'd o'er myriads of the flain, | _ 
With matchleſs grace amidſt the dance could more, 1 


And warm the tender female heart to av . : | 


HE AA 


L wo: 


Fair Kendred hw; and felt the rapturous MAE: F 


4 11180 % ; 

| Thro' ev'ry pulſe with quick vibration beat: e 

In vain ſhe ſtrove her frantic pains, ante, Bi 2: 5 oo e em” 

Or ſtop reſiſtleſs paſſion's ſwelling tide; „ 3 . 5 

1 Her conſcious thoughts i in all her ee og 55 5 1 
Clos on her cheeks, and languiſh. in her eyes: 


Nor leſs the baron felt the ſecret flame, 
But ſigh d impatient for the royal dame; 


8719 us ni dom 20199 B gti THETE & 
%. 


Such ſavage joy the tiger's 8 breaſt inſpires, 


. 1+ i is a. „ 7 & 
He! 21 * 2 120121: 3 201 20 1110 s 2 


* 


Or demons, madd'ning with aneciiuous fares! 


"EP 3 ou — 
S/ tc). 
K E : 1 41 1 


Treaſon and laughter i in his boſom brood, 
That burns for power, and thirſts for infant blood; 


1 #1 £& 4 cy ** % E . 2 * 
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His guilty flame from curſt ambition ſprings, 
And love conceals adagger with his wings— 
Vet ſofteſt ſounds adorn'd his fowing tongue, 
on which the nymph with rapt attention hung, e 
Swift thro each ſenſe the min gling poiſon file, 
And ſcepter'd ſplendors fire her tainted foul, 
Warm'd by her ſmiles, the fell barbarian glows, 
His dark and dreadful | purpoſe to diſcloſe; rnd gt ak 
And while with eager joy her hand he rel. 
Thus his falſe lips th attentive maid addreſt : 


«© Faireſt of Mercia's nymphs, whoſe angel charms | 


« 228 fl d this panting breaſt with ſoft alarms; PRIOR ee 


[on 7 
40 Dear blooming idol of my doating eyes, 5 1 
For whom I waſte the tedious night.in ache, e 3 


78 How long i in doubt and anguiſh ſhall I pine, 5 
When call that paradiſe of beauty mine? | | 


oy 
. f 82 
* ; 
” 


« Haſte thee, my love; to yonter fane away, dio © 25 
The breathing altars chide our long delay; 1 
cc T his hour the hoary ſeer ſhall join our hands, b ee „ 


. And Hymen bind us in his myrtle bands. 5 
: The nymph obey d: her kindling cheeks ame 101 
A deeper crimſon, as ſhe reach d the dome. 1 
There while the prieſts the ſolemn rites Prepare, : 
He mark d the tumults of the trembling fairs. 
And gazing, with that lock of villain j Joy, | 
- - That maſks the fiend, and ſmiles—but. to , 2 3 
On ev ry charm with wanton. praiſes dwelt, 5 5 tn 3] 5 1 
Diſſembling tranſports which he never ſelt: eise . . | 
4 Bleſt with the beams of thoſe blue rolling eyes; | ; 
a l envy not the gods their purple ſkies; 51 ul e antads of : | 
0 My Kendred's thouſand beauties to behold, l "PII 
0 Might draw down Woden * from his throne of gold. . 
The But Woder's elf ſhould never taſte thy charms, | 
« Nor force ſes trembling from =p bridal arms: 


> 


| * Woten ate principal ag of th Sun, 


* ' b 
R | d How 
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« How would the ſcepter, by thy father borne, 
« His lovely daughter's ſMmow-white hand adorn! - 


46 The gems, that in the crown of Mercia glow, 
How would they ſparkle on thy brighter brow ; 
And mingling with thy flowing, auburn hair, 

* Surpaſs the ſplendors of the proudeſt fair! 
« Shake not—nor dread to mount a brother's throne, 
% Which years and birth more juſtly ſtamp thy own "i 
we Infirm, and tott' ring: with each rougher breeze, rt Saen 
« Soon may he fall the riet ofiidilcaſc's! 1 fr 0214, 
Or if diſeaſe ſhould ſpare his infant head. 
. There want not means to mix him with the dead,” — 
Ah ceaſe,” the Princeſs cries, that Fe drain, 
Nor let a ſiſter raiſe her voice in vain; 
we If my lov'd Aſkebert hath thus dectecd, et Et (n 
2 The throne be ours but let not Kenelm Wleede ibn idee 
7; 00 O ſpare his tender age, and let his fate „„ ͤ ]òiĩ 0oive 3 
55 Be chains for life, or exile from the ſtate. . hi 2 $07 300 yaa I 

She ſpake; and thus the zuileful:pecr. replied; - 31 55 5335 N 

While his falſe tongue his murd'rous heart beliedd :e 

uy Well haſt thou ſaid Ves, Jeſt his vengeful hand 4 4 500% A on 

22 Hurl ahe red torch. of faction round the land; 95113 95101 20bH4- 

« Far, far from hence to Mercia' s diſtant bound, 

« Where trackleG en iretch immenſe around, 


E oa . 


Ty $71 * 


{- was 3 


« And PURE frarops thro' bowling deſarts read, 


Some faithful hind his devious ſteps ſhall lead: 
While we, triumphing in a nation's mile, Is a 
40: 2TH6 fondeſt, happieſt pair of Albion' $ iſle, 
4 Secure in rounds of endleſs rapture move, 1 
„ And feaſt on all the luxuries of love,” Pe 
The magic ſound ſwift darted to her brain, N 
While fiercer tumults throb i in ev Ty) vein: 5 
| Her hand he printed with an ardent kißs, 1 5 
And the laſt rites — their i impious bug. 


The foutding clarions now te event declare, 4: 


The aſſembled lords the nuptial banquet ſhare 3 
The royal victim flew to be careſs'd,. TE 
Nor knew a murd'rer claſp'd him to his breaſt. 
« Kenelm, at length, thy pious grief refrain, oy 
15 This day demands our rapture 8 loudeſt a 3 | 
To- morrow mount thy choiceſt, ſwifteſt ſteed, 
1 Beneath our ſpears the foaming boar ſhall bleed: 


« The youth of Mercia call thee to the plain, 15 1 


1147 
122 8 


* And thy fair ſiſter deigns to grace our train,” 
The prince delighted his command obeys, 8 


: way at + 


— 
* 
* 
* 


And ſprings from Lumber with, the morning rays: 9 iges 


Lo in the duſt thy pardon to intreat; . 


« But ſpare” 


His proſtrate, bleeding brother, to the graves 


} Where never conſeience plung'd her burning dart, . 


. 


But when the chroe in all its fury burt d, 


To theſe lone hills his devious courſe = turn nd; 


And a as their ſteeds the dreary wild akcend, 


« This ſuits our purpoſe well, ” exclaim'd the fend! 


© Purpoſe! what purpoſe —0, my honour'd lord, 


What means that frown, and ah! that gleaming word! 


lf aught my raſh, unthinking youth hath err d. | 1 


« To rouze thy juſt revenge, in deed, or word; 


% Behold me roll repentant at thy feet, | | 


* O, by theſe tears, that threat ning hand remove, 


« My father's friendſhip, and my | liſter' 8 love; _ 

« In bonds of ſteel my tender limbs confine, 1 5 

6 In damp and dreary dungeons let me pine; | 

the brandiſh'd falchion ſtopt bis cries, 5 ä Y 
And his meek ſoul fled any: ring to the kies. F 3 


As the fir & more rer, from the Aroke that gave, | 
11. ie 


Thus, ghaſtly pale, this ſecond Cain aroſe, | 


Such horror ev'ry ſhudd' ring finew Froze 1 


But no remorſe could touch that i iron heart, „„ 0 . 


With 


5 But now, reſounding from the neighb'ring vale, 


L 125 ] 
With 3 rage his purple robes he tore, 
And dy'd them deeper in the reeking gore; 


: Then deeply delv'd the dark, unhallow'd tomb, 
And gave the mangled corpſe to earth's affrighted womb, 


The horn's ſhrill clangors load the chearful gale: 
Furious he ſnatch'd the veſt, that dropt with blood, 
And, like an arrow darting thro the wood, 5 


Terror and guilt, wild-glaring in his eyes, ö e 
EF ill'd the wild concave with his dreadful cries. 5 D 
„ Halt, comrades halt—this bloody robe I found —& |}; 
Deep in the foreſt, ſmoaking on the ground ; 

« Some prowling ſavage, or ſome ruffian's ſword, 1 | 
be, Hath rent the boſom of our youthful lord ; 2 
« Through yonder brake methought I faw him borne, : | 
= By the fierce, panting boar—al] gaſh'd and torn— - 

1 Haſte, let us pierce its gloom; ſome happier ſpear 

« May reach the monſter in his mad career.” 

As mine does thee” indignant Kendred ſaid, | 

And with her ſabre clove his trait'rous head. 
The monſter thou—inhuman murderer go, 
Where vengeance waits thee in the realms below, 
« To ſcoffing fiends thy tale of horror tell, 

« And reign with furies in the deeps of hell ; 


: * 6 + 


5: My ſoul with thine mall take her gem Aight, 
«« Purſue thee howling thro the realms of night; 
Sos Still thunder in thy ears the promis'd throne, 
And make the ſhades re-murmur with her moan! 1 
« Dear, martyr'd youth, that, i in thy tendereſt age, eee 
« Haſt fall'n the prey of fell ambition's rage; | 
On the pale, trembling wretch, from heay" n look down, 
1 That dared aſpire to ſeize a brother's row —- 
cc Behold the proſtrate netic of thy woe: 1 
« Mine was the hand that gave the deathful blow | 
« Mine was the traitor-voice that bade thee bleed, 
And thus this dagger ſhall revenge the deed Fr 

She ſpake, and kiffing thrice th' impurpled veſt, 
Thrice plung'd the weapon in her beauteous breaſt. 


The muſe, all penſive, haſtes to happier plains 

Where Contemplation, pale · eyed matron, reigns; 

5 Deep thron'd in tenfold glooms that round her riſe, „ . 6 
In proud theatric ſtate, and ſweep the ſkies. 

| She comes, in robes of virgin white array d * 

Silent as night, ſhe ſtalks along the glade : 

She ſpeaks; the ſolemn ſounds conviction roll, 
es And ruſh like lightoing to my inmoſt foul: 


% Mortal, 
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cc Mortal, whoſe foot my hallow'd haunts 3 


6 « Approach the Genius of theſe awful ſhades: 


« And learn—how vain the monarch's purple ſtate, 


How low the boaſted triumph of the great 15 


Compar'd with raptures which content inſpires, 


« When wiſdom guides the mind, and virtue fires - 


e Ye blinded wretches, who for glory brave 
60 The battle's roar, and ſtem the raging wave 5 
ce And ye, who fir d with boundleſs thirſt of gain, 


«« Tempt the. dark mine, or tread the burning plain, | 
« To this lone ſpot retire, and know that“ All is vain — 


But ſee where gathering clouds deform the ſky, 
To yonder cell's deep covert let us fly, 


. * 


Where darker trees their twilight horrors ſpread, 


And wrap fome hermit in their 1 iron ſhade— 155 


Heard you that dreadful clap=-ſo loud, and long, 
"Twas heav'n's high voice that ratified the ſong: © 


Yes, ye fair ſyrens, that betray mankind, e 


Whoſe various influence tears the human mind, 


Wealth, beauty, power, I dare renounce you " ? 


And proſtrate bend at virtue's awful call! 


I fee, I ſee your fading: charms expire, 


Darken' d their luſtre, and extinct their fire: 


Faw: 7 


Far, far from you . would I . 


| Beneath theſe roofs, and bid the. world farewell; 

Here innocence and peace ſhould crown:my FRY 1 5 
And my fond heart forget i its throb for praiſe : 

No longer conſcious to the taſte of blood, | 

The fruits of earth ſhould be my humbler food ; | 

My thirſt I'd flake in yon tranſlucent ſtream, | 

With God, my tis — ns theme. | 


How ſoft the amen of this vernal 1 xd 
That lights the gem and. wakes the drooping flower 1 
On magic ground, entranc'd, I ſcem to tread, 
Where ſparkling emeralds pave the glowing mead: 5 
With more than mortal notes the groves reſound, _ 


With more than Perſian odours breathes the ground. wy 


Ere yon reſplendent lamp forſakes the dew 1 

111 d the ſteep, and mark his ſetting ray : 

From yonder ſeat—where,; to his Maker's praiſe, 

Some pious ſwain hath gray d the duteous lay | 
Unbounded ſcene beyond my humble ſtrain, 
For here a Milton's daring powers were vain 1 

| © Theſe are thy glorious works, Almighty King, 

Tue bard aſtoniſh'd ſaid, and dropp'd the firing ! _ 


ct] 


If my fond eyes the diſtant hills behold, 
_ Thoſe ſkies, diſtin& with azure and with gold, 
Sweep o er the foreſt, range the deſart heath, 
Or wanton in the ſpreading lawn beneath: 
His hand I ſee in nature's thouſand forms; 
His power ſupports them, and his ſpirit warms. | 


How beauteous, midſt the gay ſarrounding mead, 
Does yon proud manſion rear its ample head ! 
Whoſe poliſh'd towers with trembling radiance gleam, | 
As the broad ſun obliquely darts his beam. | | 8 
What tho Dædalean {kill hath deck d the dome, 
Vandyke or or Titian glow i in ey'ry roomz 
_: heſe are its meaneſt pride—with all the fire, . 
With all the genius of his noble fire, | 
There dwells a Lyttelton—immortal-name! ; 
That fires my fancy with rekindling flame; 

As all thy glorious anceſtors I trace, 

And the long ſplendor of thy antient race; 

| Bards, Prelates, Chiefs, in bri ght ſucceſſion riſe, 
And ermin'd ſages may” before my os | 


| Nor will the muſe neglect, . . An 2 
| The decent village, and the lowly fwain, 


L 280 J 
27 The ſheep, that thro' an hundred paſtures feed, 
The half-rais'd ox, and briſk diſporting ſteed 


But ah! ye lovely, fading ſcenes, ene! 
Farewell ye fields, where health and pleaſure dwell; 

The thruſh invites me from the ſecret bower, | 1 
The lone owl hails me from her antient tower; | a 


The ſhades of ws advancing, veil the args | 


Fatigued, tho LOS | with | _ a los + 
Pleas d I retire with filence and the muſe 
Beneath this Doric roof——my aching fight Fas 
Tg Dwells on theſe humbler greens with freſh delight; ; 
* where ſhades oer ſhades, in deep ning pomp, aſcend, 5 
; And thro” the vale their lengthen'd gloom « extend: 
Here oaks of mighty growth the plain embrown, 7 Sf | 5 


There hoary elms or branching cheſnuts frown: 


Here towering limes the tempeſt's fury dare, 
Or darker firs, luxuriant, ſhoot ir, N 
Now let me penetrate yon. lonely dale, | 
Where in ſoft whiſpers ſighs the hollow ales: 
And many a murmuring rivulet breaking round, N 


| Lale my rapt ſenſes with its nn ound. 


i „„ 5 a With 
2 » 4 


t 4 } 

”” With rapture thro” the darkſome glen I ſtray, 
Where twining coppice half exclude the day; 
High o'er my head the cuckow ſwells her throat, 
And clamorous rooks prolong the ſolemn note. 
But lo, where brighter ſcenes my ſteps invite, | 
By change more grateful to the onion 6ght; 
With joy the muſe expands her rifing wing, 


-  Ofervallies, fluſh'd with all the pride of {priog ; 


O'er plains, gay-ſmiling with eternal green, 
Plains, which had Mecca's boaſted prophet ſeen, | 
Here had he bade his blooming Houri riſe, 


| And HacLey been his fairer Paradiſe. 


The ſun hath now withdrawn his fiercer fires, 
And yonder ſee his laſt, faint beam expires: 
»Tis fancy's hour and now the fairy train, 
Whoſe pinions wont to ſweep the dewy plain, 
Ruſh, from their haunts, beneath the ſhadowy dell, 


The moſs- green grotto, and the pebbled cell. 
Hark! what ſoft ſtrains of muſic float around; 


| From bow'r to bow'r the length'ning notes reſound: 


Will Thomſon now deſcend and ſeize the lyre, 
And join in. concert with te woodland quite 
„ 


| on J 
Come, gentle bard, together let us rove, 


Wrapt i in high converſe, thro' the darkeſt grove 3 


Together let us tread thy fav rite lawn, - 
And mark the tranſports of the bounding fawn : 
For ſtill, enamour'd of thy warbling ſhell, 


With thee, fond ſwain, the Graces lov'd to dwell. 
Nature confeſs'd her darling” s magic hand, 


And flowers, obedient, ſprang at thy command. 
The Seaſons danc'd around their bard, and ſhed 
Their choiceſt, ſweeteſt products on thy head. 
But nobler ſtrains of bright, ſeraphic love, : 
Warm thy bold fancy in the realms above, + 
Delighted with ſome kindred foul to ſtray, 
And tempt the dazzling realms of purer day. ts 
Yet here, of old, beneath this ſolemn glade, 
This bower, now ſacred to thy awful ſhade; | 


Thou with the friendly Pope would'ſt oft prolong L | 


The ſocial ſtrain, or raiſe the moral ſong. 


Immortal pair! whoſe lays the muſe approves, | 5 505 
Whom freedom honours, and their country loves. 


And well might he, in whoſe harmonious mind . : = f 


Each ſofter pow'r, and ev'ry grace combin' d, 


This beauteous ſcene with partial eyes ſurvey, 7 


Where art and nature all or charms diſplay; 


Woods, 


(i 1881 J] 


Woods, mountains, vales, with rival ſplendor vie, ; 


Awe the rapt ſoul, and tire e the e gazing o_ & 


44 


The deeper ſhades deſcend; my anxious muſe 
With quicken'd ſtep the winding tract purſues: "Io 
Gloomy her path; yet oft departing day, a 


Thro' the long viſta darts its welcome ray: 


And many an op'ning half-diſptays to Goh, | 855 


The dubious landſcape, fading into . 
Beyond where thoſe brown deſart waſtes extend,” 
Envil's green hills and lofty 68. aſcend: „ 


| There 8 Stamford, rural ſwain, delights to roam, | 


While round the tumbling torrents daſh their foam "he 


»» 
© 6 
,. 0 3 1 


Or in ſome ſhed of fancy's work reclines, 


Sooth'd with the murmurs of his waying pines > . 


Great peer, ennobled by the generous mind, 
Who, like the mighty fathers of mankind, 


Scorns not the culture of his native plains, . by 


Nor ſpurns the labours of induſtrious ſwains. 


Mark where the moon, in ſilver pomp array d, 
Skirts with her orient beam che duſky glade; 


And as hive filent chariot moves along, 


The burnio g orbs of beav'n around her throng z 


* 


Full 


Fur) 


Full o on this pile her rays s reflected ſhine, 

That bears the nobleſt of the Brunſwick line. 
Frederic, all hail! my country's early boaſt— | 
O hapleſs prince ! admir'd, belov'd, and loſt, 


Thy anxious heart beat bich for Britain 8 fame, - 
And Britain lov'd thee with a parent 8 flame. . | | SE 
Her daughters ſung thy worth i in ev ry vale, | LE | | 5 5 
Her fathers pour'd the ſage prophetic tale, . 5 
But heav'n forbade and fates untimely. gare | 
Our promis'd monarch to the barren grave! 
| Yet i in thy ſon theſe glorious! lines we trace, 
And all the father s virtue warms his race : 
*.- | Tho factions rouze the Britiſh world to arms, 
And fierce Bellona ſound. hav, mad alarms, | 
 Aw'd by the virtues af the beſt of kings, 5 5 N : A 
The fury ſhall contract her harpy wings: | 15 
Bright from the cloud their Genius break away, 


And concord ſpread as boundleſs as her ſway. 
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SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF a 


B L I 2 A „( 


DUCHESS OF NORTHUMBERLAND. 


YET ONCE MORE, O! YE LAURELS— 
; „ f MiLTOm, 


* . 
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Sacred to the apron of ELIZABETH, Ducheſs of Northumberland. 


| War: meant that ET, choral fell, | 11 in 555 
That from. a thouſand voices 8 to adit gcc Rama a 5 : 
And ſpread in leſſening murmurs thro! the ſkies? ie | 11 
Big with what awful tale 4 vonder ben 8 + cet db 


DE * a "AT 
Exalt i its burial note, and pour 
Its deep ning muſic round the attentive ſhore? 


Smote by the hand that levels all, e 


Another PERCY dies. | | ts 
But let no vulgar, impious tongue, preſume, : ; 


The baleful tidings to relate, 

This blackeſt, bittereſt ſtroke of Is, . 
And break the eternal filence of the tomb. 
The dire event a nation's cries ſhould tell, 


| Twas Britain s voice that wail d her as the fell f 


1 Was © i 4 : id 4s £ | * 7 
þ 7 941 


| What monument « can nad face raiſe 0 
To the fair memory of the wiſe and good. 


4 66 } 


(Tho' all the aſs wak'd their loftieſt lays, 
Tho' all the treaſures of Poteli's mine | 
Grac'd their gong bier, and ſparkled round their. ſhrine) 


«£217 5113 
Greater than virtue's tears, and Britain' s praiſe? 


You ſpeechleſs, pale-eyed, forrowing band, 5 
| Whoſe tears and burſting Gighs declare = 
What heart-felt pangs your boſams tear; 5 . 
Who ſhar'd her fortune, and her power, 5 = 35 5 . 
When famine cruſh'd you with his i iron hand, „ 


When death s dire harpies, burning to devour, | 
Diſeaſe and anguiſh, ſtalk” d around 2 75 bed, 


And ſhook their ſcorpions o'er your frighted head; 
Oh! Break your awful ſi lence, and prolong | . 

In melting rhapſodies to Pexcy' s name, 

Your loftieſt meaſures, —ſwell the choral forg, 
Soar with her zeal, and glow with all her flame. 12 


With flattery's arts- your lays ye need not Kain, 


9 = 
© oh a 


Nor let one venal lye debaſe the rain; 5 „ 
Whate'er er of daring or ſublime, OE 8 | „ Tae | 5 : 
The fabling ſons of Phobos dream, 3 OyTRL SAWS. 
To ſwell the. lofty rage of rhyme, 


N 


Shrinks from the grandeur of c our brighter theme. 8 


The greeneſt bays that e er the muſes ſpread, 
To ſhade the aſhes of the mighty dead, 


* 


7 | 1 : „ Fa. 


„ 


Fade at 5 light of Virtue's living ray; 

Where the rapt ſoul to nobler views en 
And as on eagle wing ſhe breaks away, 

From her frail tenement of mould'ring clay, 


| Pants with diviner rage, ad burns with brighter fires. | 


What tho' thro' thy illuſtrious veins, | 
| From many a godlike anceſtor roll'd down, i | 

| And many a chief, of high. renown, | | 
That fought on Agincourt's and Creſly ; plains, 
The rich, patrician ſtream unſullied flowed ; | 
Though thy proud race with lengthen'd ſplendour ſine, mY 
And monarchs mingle i in the mighty line, 5 I 
Theſe were but humbleſt trophies to thy name, 
Had not thy ſpirit caught the kindred flame, = 15 
Had not thy en with rival virtue glow'd. | 


Beneath thy ſmiles 08 1 rear d 7 

With fairer luſtre her immortal head, 5 7 

The ſons of genius hail'd thy . honed. 3 

; That oft the night of black misfortune chear' d; „ 3 
And every nobler art its influence ſpread, 


ol wider circles, round a favour d land. 
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Riſe, ® thou dear child of Fancy and tlie Nine, 
Whom Nature, at thy awful birth endow'd 
With rage to ſoar beyond the rhyming crowd; | 
And kindled in thy breaſt the ſpark divine, 
That flaſh'd reſiſtleſs thro' thy rapid line; 
O!] torn for ever from our longing eyes, 
Whom all Parnaſſus widow'd ſprings, 
And all Caſtalia's weeping grottoes mourn, 
From the Sed cyphen bowets of death ariſe, | 
And ſeize once more thy lumbering lyre, 1 2s 
And deeply ſmite its magic ſtrings ! . 
Let gratitude a nobler ſong inſpire, 
Than burſt, with en energy 55 found, 


4 1 


Heard their hoar propher raiſe his n ls, . | 


1 8 
24.44 2 


- 


To blaſt the tyrant Edward's banner d pride; . 
Whoſe ſtreaming hands, wth wanton "FEOEEAACE: red, | 
Reek d with the blood of bards unjuſtly ſlain. 
His powerful verſe hath broke the "ſpelt of death h | 
I In ſtoles of white the bearded ſpedtres . 8 1 f * 
And ſeud like lightning « o'er the defart heath, e. 0 | 


* * *. 
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Mark where, flow- riſing from Hat rocky be 
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And p point their hoſtile wb at his h 


na 7s, SEO 27 & 002 48 Ty 6 112 T0 1 * ot 
K + This alludes to a «particular inſtance of meet ſhewn by her Grace to the late Mr. 


Gray. | 5 n ; 7 
| | | Such 


[ 1 
Such deathleſs ſtrains to Percy” 8 memory raiſe, dn Sul 1 80 
And let thy wild harp labour i in her praiſe. ee i ol ; at 
O could they burſt death's adamantine chain, | | z 

And give her to the weeping world again 1H 11% 79 13801 bn£& 
Thy pencil's animated touch alone 


4 8 + . * 1 _ : * * : 4 f W. 2 
33 „ 4d EEE TSS FROST. £ 1115 
Can draw the living portrait of her mind; 


Where ev'ry gentle female grace combin'd, 

Where ev'ry gen'rous manly luc Bane; EP 8 

| 77 Sri inter vat 510% lit 
As thou who ſhar'd her bounty beſt can tell. 


That rais'd tins name as much above her Kind,. WES 


' ; "138+ 53 "44 off 4212 M 
As thy bold lays each. meaner'muſe excel. ; 
ii e tic 5 53 CGith 4293 5283 T 


Ye who by birth or ee ne mile nne tene a3 8 £5 
Diſtinguiſh'd ſhine, the guardians of our iſle; ni 88117 115 
Whether ye ſwell the Senate's awful band. N 207 ls uk. 
Where Lyt telton, in thoughts ſublime and n Dad öl a0 
Rolls the full ſtream of cloquence-along—- | #) 1684 ban pl 
Or high on glory's glittering ſummits n 2 511 61 10 
Where all the virtues dart their blended rayzs, Aub net 
Diffuſing round the throne theit central blare, Od 36 bun 
And guide the ſcepter of ſupreme ohh 0 bis} tolbays i 11 r 
O dare to emulate your foy' reign's zeal, Jo 1408 Yai 232 ay TY 
In truth s, in wiſdom's cauſe with PERCY: glow: ut gd 22 AFR Ive 
Tbeſe are the baſis of a nation's weal, 


F rom theſe renown and laſting tranſport fow— TR 


F- "TT BY 
Haſte to the couch where drooping merit pines. 
Where pale diſeaſe the languid head reclines 1 4; et 
Bid laurels round the brow of genius bloom, : ads bluos © | 
And ſnatch expiring virtue from the tomb. 


Fai ain would the muſe each generous deed rehearſe, 
And bid them flouriſh i in immortal verſe : 3 
To lateſt times diſplay thy virtuous fame, : 5 

Till wondering ages kindle at thy name: 
With all thy ſpirit warm the glowing 3 — 
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| Ma how the p : triot, how the C hriſtian ſhine; D ever] 
Trace thee thro! each fond ſcene of private life, 
In all the tender names of friend and wife; 11 1G 20} en 

Paint thee in ev'ry milder charm confeſs d. Ati bung res ICT 


And all the parent burning i in e 52 003 Howl: 0 1 


But what exhauſtleſs toil can numbet Slew.” 2 80 e et 
The ſands that ſwell the one thods: ot 26 allot 
Or i in the deſart waſtes df Lybia riſe, {HEE "O99 (15 itt AB $1 


When duſky whirlwinds fweep. dong the ies $9177 oils His: 9720 V4 
And what bold tongue: ſhall e'er refund aal Been zunlunid 
| The boundleſs tale of thy. 


| That brightening every ee 24 "VOL 360 423811 £115: £ 


Shot forth its beams comſpicaous nn ich 05) 4 runs ol 
418 5 z ic #60 £02 515 Nor 


> f 5 % 7 * - 1 , Fac 94 A. * It 5 a, uf 2 6 
Woh! 215 11 onif if Das wonder $156} mort 


=— 1 5 
Nor did thoſe beams with purthil ſplendor n, 


But like the ſource of ea ny ſhone on all! Sc 05 b 
W of Jove, your mournful 175 forhear ; - N 

Some ſong of magic virtue dare, 5 „„ 

To chaſe the ſullen blackneſs of deſpair, 1 3 . _ 5 ; x | | 

And ſooth the grief. ſtruck nas of het bed: . 

Whoſe inexpreſſive ſorrows flow, Z 

In all the ſpeechleſs agony of woe, ni gailda4; Sale boat adT 
O'er the cold aſhes of the unconſcious dead. 700 BE EIT 

| e the rich treaſures of your tuneful art, 9 I 
Some ſoft medicinal balm prepare, % Mee ol of rbaer bak 


Sweeter than all the breathing gums that thed: ; 


AY * eier 412 ww 
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Their wanton fragrance thro' Arabian „ 2 5 


: 

To heal the anguiſh of his bleeding heart. „ 

To kindred worth ſweep all your warbling lyres, a 

O wake ſome tender, thrilling; dying ſtrain. __ - 5 33 

Till rapture trembles from the quivering wires, 

And ſofter anguiſh throbs thro' every vein: . 
Then, as each ruder paſſion ſinks to reſt, | 


With ſcenes of martial ardor warm his breaſt, 
And point his wondering eye to yonder plain; e 
Where in inſulted Britain's glorious cauſ e. 


His dauntleſs ſon“ the ſword of juſtice draws: 


Earl Percy; then ſerving in America, | 


And 


3 144 5]; 1p 
And as his great forefathers tower'd'in arms, 5 125d tos bit 
| Pants i in the midſt of battle's fierce alarms, 21 Jo exo a5 oil 
With eager hope to gain the glittering prize, . 
Which glory holds to valour's raviſh'd view: ; 
Their lightning- terrors kindle in his eyes, = = 
Andi in his breaſt their ardors u anew. | 
FA IH TE *; 
| "Tis done ;—and lo! the bare prakiel fands, ec 
The ſacred volume trembling i in his hands, VEE 
The laſt ad obſequies prepar'd to pay, 1 223/10 29 . > les 2 Ay 3 v0 
As the deep chorus chaunt the according boy 9 94 191 
And tender to the ravenous grave, HE” 
That yawns to claſp her in its cold | embrace, [F216 
What erſt to crowded courts their luſtre gave, | 
The boaſt at once and pattern of her race. 
Grandeur approach, this awful ſpot ſurvey, 
And learn a leſſon from the ſhrouded dead? e e 


The rollin g years urge on thy ſwift decay” a 
And thou ſhalt lumber on the ſame cold bed. — 
Ha! doſt thou ſhudder at the awful tale? 
Does thy lip quiver, and thy cheek turn pale? 
Or ſay, do glory's charms thy thoughts beguile ? 
Does beauty lull thee with her ſofter ſmile? = 
| J ee 


L 4s 1. 


Vet know, —and let thels. ſounds like thunder roll | 2 DOA 
 Thro' all the deep receſſes of thy ſoul; —_— 199079 15} L 
The ſparkling eyes in death dal que fs, i nic! 
And all thy n * inſt: e 8 mathe dw ala not 
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Mark where, attended by the 1 
That anxious preſs around the mournful bier, : 
Unable to reſtrain the ſtarting tear, : 

' Death's awful train in ſilence move along : 
Pale-glimmering W thro' the duſky air, 
On every face their funeral ſplendors glare, „ 
And kindle in the ſkies a milder day, „ 
As to 17 85 dome they bend their dreary way, 

That rears its'Gothic towers, ſo ſteep and hoar ; 
Where Britain's nobles ſtrew the facred floor, 

And monarchs moulder with their kindred clay. 

But hark! the loud inſpiring organ blows, 
And pours its labour'd harmony round! : 

From their eternal thrones of light, 

Studded with burning ſapphires bright, 

Deſcending ſeraphs pro pagate the ſound, 


* Weſtminſter- Abbey. 8 
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And ſwell with . of celeſtial love: - e Ge 
Her purer ſpirit mingling i in their train, 

Diſſolves in ecſtacies unknown before: 

Then ſeeks with them a happier, brighter ſhore: || 
on lightning pinions cleaves yon ſpangled . 

And "—_ for ever in the quires above. od obi wieder 2 
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UH E Traged# of which I As Wenn es convey «tha 17 80 
into the Engliſh language in a free tranſlation, ſtands amidſt the 
foremoſt of the claſſical productions of antiquity. Of tragical 
writing it has ever been eſteemed the model and the maſter- piece. 
The grandeur of the ſubject is not leſs eminent than the dignity of 
the perſonages who are employed in it; and the deſign. of the whole 
can only be rivalled by that art with which the particular parts are 
conducted. The ſubject is a nation labouring under calamities of 

the moſt dreadful and portentous kind; and the leading character is 
a wiſe and mighty prince, expiating by his puniſhment the invo- 
luntary crimes of which thoſe calamities were the effect. The 
deſign is of the moſt intereſting and important nature, to inculcate a 
due moderation in our paſſions, and an implicit obedience to that 
providence of which ibs: decrees. are Fer ee and irre- 
Slide: Sor ds Do frog} rote th 

1 So ſublime a compoſition | could not fail to ſecure the | applauſe, 
and fix the admiration of ages. The philoſopher is exerciſed in 
the contemplation of its deep and awful morality; the critic is cap- 
tivated by. its dramatic beauties, and the man of feeling is intereſted 
by thoſe ſtrokes of genuine paſſion which prevail in almoſt every 
page— which every character excites, and every new event tends 1 to. 


Wr in kind or in degree. BY” Fa 


—__—— —— 
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The three grand unities of time, place, and action, are obſerved 
with ſcrupulous exactneſs. However complicate its various parts may 
on the firſt view appear, on a nearer and more accurate examination 

we find every thing uſeful, every thing neceſſary ; ſome ſecret ſpring 
of action laid open, ſome momentous truth inculcated, or ſome im- 

portant end promoted: not one ſcene is ſuperfluous, nor is there one 
Epiſode that could be retrenched. The ſucceſſive circumſtances of 
the play ariſe gradually and naturally one out of the other, and are con- 
nected with ſuch inimitable judgment, that if the ſmalleſt part were 
| taken away the whole would fall to the ground. The principal ob- 
jection to this tragedy is, that the puniſhment of Oedipus is much 
more than adequate to his crimes: that his crimes are only the effect 

cf his ignorance, and that conſequently the guilt of them is to be im- 
puted not to Oedipus, but Apollo, who ordained and predicted them, 
and that he is only Pfæbl reur, as Seneca expreſſes himſelf. In 
vindication of Sophocles, it muſt be conſidered that the conduct of 
Oedipus is by no means fo irreproachable as ſome have contended : . 
for though his public character is delineated as that of a good king, 
anxious for the welfate of his ſubjects, and ardent in his endea- 

vours to appeaſe the gods by incenſe and ſupplication, yet we find 

him in private life choleric, haughty, inquiſitive; impatient of 
controul, and impetuous in reſentment. His character, even as a 
king, is not free from the imputation of imprudence, and our opi- 
nion of his piety is geeatly invalidated by his contemptuous treat- 
ment of the wiſe, the benevolent, the ſacred Tireſias. The rules 
of tragic art ſcarcely permit that a perfectly virtuous man ſhould be 

loaded with misfortunes. Had Sophocles preſented to out view a 
character leſs debaſed by vice, or more exalted by virtue, the end 

of hs pe: formance would have . Falten! 4 inſtead of ago- 
| | nizing 
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nizing compaſſion, he would have raiſed in us indi gnation unmixed. 
and horror unabated. The intention of the poet would have been 
1 yet more fruſtrated on the return of our reaſon, and our indigna- 
tion would have been transferred from Oedipus to the gods them- 
ſelves from Oedipus, who committed parricide, to the gods who 
firſt ordained, and then puniſhed it. By making him criminal in 
a ſmall degree, and miſerable i in a very great one, by inveſting him 
with ſome excellent qualities, and ſome imperfections, he at once 
inclines us to pity and to condemn. His obſtinacy darkens the 
0 juſtre of his other virtues; it aggravates his impiety, and almoſt 

| juſtifies his ſufferings. This is the doctrine of Ariſtotle and of 
nature, and ſhews Sophocles to have had an intimate knowledge 
of the human heart, and the ſprings by which it is actuated. 
That his crimes and puniſhment ſtill ſeem diſproportionate, is 
not to be imputed as a fault to Sophocles, who proceeded” only 
on the antient and popular notion of Deſtiny ;- which we now to 
12 been the baſis of Pagan theology. 


It is not the i intention of the Tranſlator to proceed farther in a 
critical diſcuſſion of the beauties and defects of a Tragedy which 
hath already employed the pens of the moſt diſtinguiſhed commen- 
|  tators; which hath wearied conjecture, and exhauſted all the arts. 
of unneceſſary and unprofitable defence. The Tranſlator is no 
ſtranger to the merits of Dr. Franklin; whoſe character he reveres, 
and by whoſe excellent performance he has been animated and: 
inſtructed. He thinks it neceſſary to diſclaim every idea of rivalſhip 
with an author of ſuch eſtabliſhed and exalted reputation. The 
preſent tranſlation, though it be executed with far leſs ability 
than that of Doctor Franklin, may deſerve ſome notice, becauſe 


proſeſſedly 
2 


T is. "i 


| profeſſedly written on very different 8 The Doctor 
was induced by his plan, and enabled by his erudition, to en- 
counter all the difficulties of ſiteral tranſlation. This work 
will be found by the reader, what it is called by the writer, a 

free tranſlation. The Author was not. fettered by his text, : 
but guided by it; he has however not forgotten the boun- 

Z daties by which liberal tranſlation i is diſtinguiſhed from that Which 
is wild and licentious. He has always endeayoured. to repreſent 

| the ſenſe of his original, he hopes ſometimes to have caught its 
ſpirit, and he throws himſelf without reluctance, but not without 

diffidence, on the candour of thoſe readers. who underſtand and 
feel the difference that ſubſiſts between the Greek and Engliſh lan- 
guages, between antient and modern manners, between nature and 
refinement, between a Sophocles who appeals. to. poſterity, and a 
writer who catches at the,capricious:taſte of: theeflayeni oil 01 104. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Oedipus, the + hopped on f Polybus, ing of Corinth, leaves the 
palace of his father upon a reflection thrown on his birth by a courtier, 
to conſult the oracle at Delphi concerning hir parentt. In his journey 
be meets Laius, king of Thebes, 4zs real father, but unknown to 
him, in @ narrow avenue, and being oppoſed by him, kills him and his 

attendants. He afterwards ſolves the riddle of the Sphynzs, a monſter * 

\ that laid the country of Thebes waſte with her ravages, and, as bis 

reward, is promoted to the throne, vacant by the death of Laius, and 

to the bed of Jocaſta, his own mother. A' dreadful peſtilence rages 
among the Thebans, and, Creon being ſent to conſult the oracle, 
brings back this anſwer. © That, when they ſhall have baniſhed the 
murderer of Laius, then refident emong them, the plague ſhould ceaſe.” 

DOedi pus, anxious to diſcover the offender, and to revenge his death, 

denounces the moſt ſolemn curſes both againſt the culprit and thoſe who 

; conceal him. After variety of inveſtigation, Oedipus Himſelf is diſ- 
covered to be the murderer. In his rage be tears out his eyes, and 


: Jocalta, unable i to fear 190 e of ter e e 894 72 
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DRAMATIS PERSON x. 


| Ocdipus, = Eug of Thebes, 


 Jocaſta, = Wise of Oedipus. 
Creon, = » = - Brother to Jocaſta. 
25 Tirefias, =. 5 A blind Ins of Thebes. 
| 5 W 


Corinthian Shepherd. | . 
Shepherd formerly belonging to Ld 


. | Meſſenger. 
N High Prieſt of Jupiter. 


C H ORUS. Confting of the Prieſts and antient Meh of Thebes 
| Theban Youths and Children of 8 


| SC EN E, | The Hank before EA Palace 9 575 3 where the 
Prieſts are aſſembled before the Altars. | 


OEDIPUS 


TO 155 ] 


OEDIPUS TYRANNUS. 


OE DIPUSs, the PRIEST, CREON, CHoRUs. 


OEDIPUS. Re 


| Ox FSPRING of antient Cadmus, wherefore thus. LN 


With ſuppliant branches preſs you round our palace? 
The temples ſmoak with incenſe, all our - ſtreets | 
Reſound with mournful pæans, and with burſts 

Of frantic woe Behold your prince himſelf, 

Ev'n, Oedipus, by ev'ry tongue renown'd, _ 
Anxious, impatient, haſtes to learn the cauſe 

1 theſe commotions: Say, thou rev'rend ſeer, 
Whoſe years and wiſdom claim my firſt regard, 

Say, what diſaſters, what unſeen diſtreſs sn 
Involve my people : have the wrathful gods 
Pour'd down their vengeance for ſome hidden crime, 
Or hath ane plunderer laid your city waſte? 

Say, for this * ſhall yield you from his rage, 

A 2 


5 


Or 


5 © 80 
Or added incenſe ſoothe offended Jove. 
Steer d were this heart, and ill ſhould I deſerve 


To wear the crown a grateful nation gave, 


Did I not ſympathize j in all their griefs, | 


And riſk my life and ſafety for their welfare. | 
PRIEST. Prince of this wretched land, thine eyes behold 
What proſtrate throngs around thy altars poured, Rh 
Implore thy ſuccour from the jaws of death. 
Her unfledg'd * infant train their feeble hands. 1 
Here ſuppliant ſtretch ; there bend her choſen youth 
Renown'd in war—the venerable race | 
To theſe ſucceed, who guard our ſacred rites, 
Hoary with age and grief: the prieſt of Jove 
Bows proſtrate at thy feet: 0 king, attend + 
Thy ſubjects cries, who ruſh in gathering throngs. | 
To where the temples of Minerva + riſe, 
And where Iſmenus her prophetic ſtream 
Rolls by Apollo s ſhrine: their ſacred boughs. 
| Waring in air apd weary heav'n with e 5 


* The wank 1 in. the original are: ov9s engere riod nad. 3 e not able to 
a long way. | 


+ In Thebes there-were two temples of Pallas; « ene. in Honour of Minerva the aſbfter;z' 
the other in honour of the Lſmenian 1 1 | 


— 


58 


f w7 1 
_ Our ancient city, like a ſhatter'd wreck, . 
| When all the fury of the tempeſt rages, 
Sinks in the flood that Gyells to overwhelm her. 


A ſavage peſtilence with horrid ſtrides /- - 
Stalks thro our ſtreets, and ruſhing from the ies 


Avenging Phoebus ſcatters o'er the land 
His burning arrows, while the gloomy grave, f 
Enrich'd with groans and death, exults to view _ 
Such myriads croud his deſolate domain. 5 
Parch'd by the blaſt the ripening harveſt 1 
Our fields are ſtrewn with putrid carcaſes. „„ 
That lie unburied, and fill wider pred 
| 'The foul contagion :. diſmal ſcreams are a: 
Of women labouring with untimely birth, | | 
Who curſe the monſtrous product of their 5 
O ſecond only to the immortal 3 TE 5 | 
In wiſdom and in might, extend. thy arm 
a To ſave our ſinking race; ariſe, O prince, 
Shine forth, as when PF glorious preſence. burſt | 
The ſphynx's dark enigma, and. releas d 


This compariſon of a ſtate, ſtruggling under calamity, to a ſhip in diſtreſs, is to be met 
with in many both of the Greek and Roman claſſics ; itoccurs again in the ſpeech of Jo- 
caſta at the opening of the third act, or what. the critics W for this diviſion 1 into acts 


7 was. unknown to the Grecian ſtage. 1 
' rom 


5 
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From d death and ſervitude ns pouh 5 
To life, to health and ſaſety—ptince, to thee 
We raiſe our anxious eyes; onee more be cara” 
The ſaviour of our race: in this dark hour, 
If thy prophetic ſkill may ought avail: © 
For oft the counſels of the wife avert +, | 
The threaten'd ill. Let not oblivion fade 0 
Thy former godlike deeds. This city lande e „ Hi 
The great recording herald of thy fame: 1 75 Bae FDOLTYR 8 
Act like thyſelf; and know, illuſtrious fre, 43 1 
A kingdom s ſtrength conſiſts not in extent 
Of vaſt domains, and bul warks rais d' to heavin; e eee ee iT 
The people 1 its ſtrength, and when theſe fail, 
Its fleets are oſclefs, and its bulwarks vain. 85 5 


Orp. Alas! my ſons, ye urge not your comp 


| Unknown or unregarded well 1 know 
The various labours that opprels the ſtate: 
| Nor hath your ſov reign borne amidſt you all  , 
The flighteſt ſhare of woe. Still have L felt C297. es ai 10 of 
For every pang the meaneſt ſubject knows. b lie 
This breaſt, where all your Cares a center find, 
Neale no repoſe, but bears an empires toll. . 
Whether by night upon ae couch 1 ad | 
| Or 


Ty __ 
Or thron'd in regal pomp. All-ſecing Jove, i 

Witneſs the tears I ſhed, the ſighs I pour. 

How rove my thoughts in mazy wand' rings loſt, 

Some med'cine to explore for bleeding Thebes. 

What prudence bade I fail d not to perform 

| With early ſpeed: to Delphi's ſhrine ID! tte IM aa 
Creon, my noble relative and friend, | 

To ſcek of Jove, what dark unpurg'd offence - 5 
Hath ſtain'd the land; what offering may atone, | 

And mitigate the wrath of angry Heav'n. 

My foul is big with terror while I wait « 

The God's decree: the time of his return | 

Is near elaps d, and may the curſe be mine 


If I not execute in all its force 
The dread beheſt. Neri: 501 

PRIEST. Auſpicious are 1 3 E S lan i 
Theſe youths pronounce, that Creon is arriv d. 5-350 e ee e 
” Oxp. O great Apollo! Grant his ne 1 * 70 $1893 00 4 
Be the fe omen of thy ſmile roſtor d. 5 yd i s . | 
| Palxsz. Thus may we well divine, fr bright indeed 
His aſpect; and «road temples wave filing A 
The me laurels $69: Via 3001 4.211" "bool | a 202 1 ling 211 
bag - Oxp. What his tidings, ſoon | „ 


+ When the perſon, who was ſent to conſult the oracle, returned coma with laure}; it 
Vas a ſign of his having received a favourable anſwer. a 


3 * 7 
; 4 
z a 
Oo I 
LEY > * 7 


He will himſelf unfold; illuſtrious prince, | 
What Arſwer bear'ſt thou from the hrines of Delphi? 15 


CRE. Moſt happy, if the voice of wiſdom guide. : 
The ſons of Thebes: the ſtorm that now att 7 


Threat ning her overthrow, will ſoon ſubſide. | 
Op. Myſterious are thy words; my anxious mind 955 6 8 f 

j F luQuates 'midſt doubt and terror. 

nx. If my Us „ fave! ol þ0 


Command me to dbcies the will of Jove, 


- Before this great aſſembly, I obey: 


Or in the private,chambers of the palace, 


Submiſſive wait his will. 


Orp. Declare doud 

1 he ſov rain will: for know, my peoples Stief 

Oppreſs me more e all my private woes. N 

_ CRE. Reveal'd ſhall be the whole—The God comn 

To drive from out our land the baleful ſource © 

| Of theſe our ſufferings nor to nouriſh more 

A wretch, accurſt by all the pow'rs of Heav'n. | 03382 3t! 
_ Orv. What wretch ?—declare,. how ſhall we ſoothe his 1 
az. Let baniſhment, or inſtant death arreſt | 

His guilty ſteps; tis blood, tis blood, ae ie 

: 1 h 715 7 n=) A murder'd 
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A murder d king's e blood, 


Hath laid our country waſte. 


Orp. Wos blood? Explain” 5 


This hideous myſtery 13 

Cxk. Ks illuſtrious prince, ol 
: Ere thou waſt ſeated on the throne of Thebes, 15 
Laius our monarch held the reins of empire. 


Orv. Report hath told meſo; I knew him not. 


CRE. This prince unjuſtly ſlain, the pow'rs above 


Command us to avenge, and oy to 3 95 
The baſe aſſaſſins. | ; : | 

| Orp. Ha! where lurk the traitors? 
How ſhall we trace this foul ad nd cen deed | 
| To its dark ſource ?—but ſay, where fell the prince? 
98 In mis ſame land he fell ; let guards be ſent 
Wo explore the country, leſt he ſcape by flights 
Our early vigilance may fave an empire. | 

Ox. Declare the time, and manner of his death; 
Each circumſtance recall to mind in Thebes 

Met he this fate, or in a foreign nd? 
CE. He went (as was reported) to conſult 


Some diſtant oracle, but ne'er return'd 


8 | To fill his vacant throne. 1288118 4 2d 5 
Oxp., But did no Alon; 
Y 


No : 
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No meſſenger of all his train return, 

© ſpread theſe tidings of your ſov'reign's death? 
Cre, One only ſcap'd by flight, the reſt all fell, 

Amidſt the general ſlaughter : him his fright 


: Permitted but in memory to retain 


One trivial circumſtance. 
. Oxv. Say, what ale d 
One cs ſpark may light us on our 1 
Thro' all this mage of guilt. | 
CRE. That robbers flew 8 


se fell not = a fingle ruffian's hand, 


But by the power of multitudes combin'd. 
Orp. How could a band of robbers dare a deed, | 


So o perilous ? 
Cas. Such were our ſurmizes then: 
But thus unaided, unaveng'd, 985 
The beſt of princes. : 
On. Wherefore pried 5 
Into this dark event with keener ſearch? 
8 Car. Twas then the monſter 9 to Thebes eren 
Her dire ænigma, ad remoter cares | 
Were buried in the ſenſe of preſent ills. 


Oz, Mine be the care; our grateful vows we pay, 
Firſt 


CT =» 
Firſt to * all-ſceing Phœbus ; next to thee, 
O prince, the warmeſt thanks of Thebes are due. 
Hence with your fears, your Oedipus once more 
Will ſtand the bulwark of your falling ſtate. 
This arm ſhall drag the traitor from his covert ; 
Not only for the ſake of you, my friends, 
And this your murder'd ſov' reign, but my own. 
Soon may the daring regicides attempt 12 85 
To murder me, my children, or my queen. 
Ariſe my ſons, and henceforth throw aſide 
Your ſuppliant boughs. Before theſe glowing altars 
Let heralds ſummon all the race of Cadmus, 
Phœbus our guide, together will we raiſe | 
Our heads triumphant, or together ſink 
In undiſtinguiſh'd ruin. 
. PrIesT. Yes, my ſons, 
Ad Gince thus our monarch hath reſolv'd: 
May that immortal power, whoſe awful voice 
Utter'd the prophecy deſcend from Heav'n, | 
Avenge our cauſe, and faye expiring Th ebs. 


of, qui-terrarum flammas opera omnia luſſss. 
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C n O R US. 
8 T R O P H E 1. 
Immortal, high, harmonious ſtrain! 
| That arm'd with awful terrors from above, _ 
Didſt break from Delphi's 5 golden fane, 
Bearing to Thebes the dread command of Jore: : 
Thy ſounds with terror fill my anxious breaſt. 
To thee our ſorrowing pans riſe, TE 
Patron and parent of the healing art. : 1 
Delian, O quickly cleave the ſkies. 
Arm'd with thy « quiver, thy unerring dart, 
And purge our city from this raging peſt. 


ANTISTROPHE . 


r of hope, fair child of light, 

What great events in time's dark womb conceal'd, 
Are now emerging to our ſi ight; 3 

Or wait the rolling hours to be reveal'd > | 

Thee, Pallas, thee, the guardian « of our land, = 
We firſt invoke, and thee, whoſe ſhrine, . 5 | 


Fills our extended forum 8 ample ſpace, Is, 


With theſe thine aid far-darting Phoobus join y 


| Haſte, haſte, auſpicious,” to our finking race; 


Pierce the dark fiend, and ſtay his waſteful hand. 


STROPHE 


(165 1 


STROPHE HI. LE Od 1 
The pride of Thebes is levell'd with the ground, 1 | 
The fruits of earth lie blaſted on the en : | 
Her palaces with ſhricks of death reſound, | 
And her ſtreets groan beneath the hevps of lain, | 
So wide hath ſpread the monſter's fiery rage, | | 
Beauty's Auſh'd cheek with fatal crimſon burns ; ; RE tb 
From her wild eye pernicious lightning glares „ 4 RED | 
E'vn virtue's hallow'd plaint the tyrant ſpurns 3 | 
9 The lereaming infant from the boſom tears, | 
And ſtrikes to earth the hoary ſcalp of age. DE ES ; POE, | 
ANTISTROPHE II. 
The mother wh convulſive tortures torn, 


Faints "midſt her pains, and languiſhes in death. 155 


Her hapleſs infant curſt as ſoon as born, 


| Imbibes pollution with his earlieſt breath. 


But hark! in louder burſts the pæans break; 
The ſhores will wilder acclamations inn! * | 
Mad with the games that revel thro their blood. 1 $254 3 | = 
Increaſing throngs around our altars cling, „ V 
And ſwift as rapid fire, or torrent flood, 
By myriads ruſh to Lethe's gloomy lake. 


F 


F-. x66 } 
mieren m. 
Bright offspring of the thunderer hear ; 
ear Pallas, from thy central throne of light, 
Seize thy dread ſhield, thy mighty ſpear, 

And hither, O! direct thy rapid flight. 
Enthron'd on high, with ruin by his ſide, 
This ravager, who ſpurns the mail of wa; 
_ Hath gain thy people, and thy groves defil'd. 
O] daſh him from his fiery car, . | 
| Drive him far hence to Seythia's rocky wild, 
Or deep ingulph him in the Fhracian tide. _ 
ANTISTROPHE It. 
_ But chief, dread ruler of the ſkies, | 
Bare thou thine arm, with keener lightaings . 
| Omnipotent! in vengeance riſe, . 
And let thoſe lightnings blaſt his impious head. 
Monarch of Lydia, ſtretch thy mighty hand, 
Bid thy unconquer'd ſhafts the monſter rend; 
0 thou, whoſe darts Lyceum's ſummits fire, 
O Bacchus, crown'd with chaplets, hither bend 
Bacchus, who loy'ſt to join the madd'ning quire, S612 
| Ruſh on th' accurſed * god, and drive him from the land. 


| Ard rin i O03; Ov. ” 
A god accurſt among the gods. 


Orv! pus, CHoRUs, TIRESIAS. 
 OepirPev s. 
WHATE'ER my fubjeds juſtly can demand, 


To grant is my ambition : therefore hear 


My words obedient ; ſo ſhall we obtain 


Relief from heav'n, and expiate our offence. 
I knew not 'till this day the dire event, 
Not ev'n report had told me; but there ſeem 
Some ſure, tho' ſecret traces, that may lead 
To full detection of this monſtrous crime. | 
Hear then this laſt reſolve, which I. your king, 
(Who glory in the name of citizen), | 
To all the citizens of ample Thebes 
Aloud proclaim. If any ſubject know _ 
171 the ſon of | Labdacus was lain, 
*Tis my command that inſtant he reveal 
The fatal ſecret : let not dread of death _ 
Reſtrain him, for the murd'rer ſhall not die: 
His exile ſhall alone ſuffice to pay | | 
„ The 


, 1 168 ] 


The debt of vengeance; if by foreign hind. 
His blood was ſpilt, whoever brings to light | 
Ihe traiterous parricide the ſons of Thebes ' 
| With laviſh honours ſhall reward his zeal. : 
But if, from friendſhip, or whatever cauſe, 
He ſcreen the murderer, let him ponder TT 
His dreadful doom. We further then command 
That none thro' all our wide domain receive 
A monſter ſo defil'd : that none hold converſe, 
In word or action, with him: drive him out 
F rom all your temples: let him not approach 
Your ſolemn ſacrifices, nor partake . | 
The ſacred ſprinklings: but purſue, purſue, 
With loudeſt execrations thro' the land 
The univerſal peſt : this awful curſe 
The god of Delphi thunders on his head. 
If ſome bold ruthan fingly dar'd the deed, 
| Or leagued with numbers, be they ſtill accurſt; 
May poverty exhauſt their weary lives; 
The ſports of pain, and victims of diſcaſc ! 
If in this palace 1 conceal the traitor, 


Shower down, ye heav'ns, theſe curſes on the head 


Of Oedipus, and al his perjur'd race. 


5 'Tis | 


1185 hp. EL © 5 
Not heav'n alone, the virtues of your king 
Command this tribute; I am bound to pay 
The debt of ample juſtice to his manes. 
11 who enjoy his ſcepter and his bed, 
And, had not unrelenting fate oppos'd 
His fond deſires, had ſhar'd his * children 3 
Urg d by a ſon's regard, I will avenge | 
This beſt of princes: ſmile ye mighty names 
, That laid the baſis of this tow'rin g empire, 
Cadmus, Agenor, for I ui avenge _ a1; 35. 2x6 
The blood of your deſcendant. Are there yet, FOE 
Among the ſons of Thebes, who wiſh to ** 
so baſe a parricide: thou parent earth, 
Ope not the treaſures of thy fraitful omb | 
To this ungrateful race: curſt be their beds, 
And barren; curſt the produce of their toil, 
Till the ſame fate ſhall cruſh their i * heads: 
| Juſtice divine, and ye immortal powers $399 nne 
Who guard the innocent, aſſiſt our cauſe, | 
The cauſe of virtue and of in injur'd kings. 
Cuox. Prince, may each curſe thy 25 have now w pronounced, 
Alight on me, if, conſcious to the fact, | | 18 


1 ſcreen the murderer, or abet his cauſe. | 


. introduction of ihis Dos his: 4 {tiking effect : 7 5 — had a chil and chat 7 
child was Oedipus; though his being (expoſe d was kept as ſecret 4 as his birth. . 


„ | . But 


* 


L 7% . 
But the bright power, ; whomnarahadeaer, avs aaf 107 


Can beſt _— its meaning. boicl tis] 13408750 nds t 0 | 
ox. Jud, 0 a 
But if the god incline not to reveabit, 


bs 
ww 


Who ſhall extort the ſecret fronappwer ohio 100 bed bus 
Arm'd with omnipotenee'? _ VC id 


Cho. Will thenmy leg nz e kad bot) 


' 


EY Attend an old man's counſel - 11 fy 4 1 zoning 10 23d eit“ 
Or D. ang ee 140 eſti ads billet” 
Thy n mind conceives, of import to the Nate. | WA 
Cno. In wiſdom equal hd by te gon lanes b 1107; 36 boold sd“ 
The hoary ſeer, Tireſias, may unfold {EB Yo endt t 
Its hidden purport. 2 
Orp. Creon . Fr 5 
SE And meſſengers have twice been ſent to benen, In: Bite a 
The re w' rend prophet; at ee delay: 1 . . 
I wonder much. and} ors each 250 a ods IT: 
CHO. Tis wel; 1 ws; Pong „ ale] 
Various and vague are rumour'd of, oth para 3 
Oxp. What are they, fay?, For 1 ſhould know wem an 5 
To judge aright. 111 11 SUD f 7 Ent eva 5 
Cno. "They fo the prince Was, ſain, | 
By travellers. 


OD. This hath likewiſe reach'd my ears; 5 


e Ü—— ,,, , ⏑ , dw 
; . — 
J b 4 £ L F 
P, . 
* * 
1 A k 
* a , : 
1 * : 
j ph » 
* 8 
G 8 


But 4 55 hath yet appear d to. prove the fac? | | 9" 1 | EW 
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Cuo. If he exiſt on —— | | 
Will force the conſcious villain to confeſs. 155 1 1 
Orp. Whoever dar'd Rhine eee S > 1 Cr 
Will not be ſtartled at the impending curſe. | ; 5 
Cao. But this way, Io! they lead the holy ber, x 5 1 
Who can alone diſcloſe the fatal truth... 16 I Pa Yet 

Orp. All-wiſe Tirefias! Thou, while b 1500 
Can pierce the dark, myſterious depths of fate, 
Whatever in the womb of night, unborg, 
Or what, amidſt the great decrees of bea' „ 5 = 
Lies hid from mortal ken: tho! dim the rays. | 


©+4# 2 


Of outward ſight, yet well thy mental eye 1 
Beholds the toils of Thebes, whoſe anxious ſons ö | 
Call thee to be their faviour: for when late 

We ſought at Delphi s ſhrine the will of Jove, 
Thus ſpake the eternal voice: « With inſtant death, 
« Or everlaſting exile, fine the wretch 
That murder'd Laius: this command obey d, 5 5 
e he plague ſhall ceaſe to deſolate your land.” . 
O! therefore, if thy ſage, prophetic ſkill, | 
From birds or ominous ſigns can ought divine, 15 
From ſwift deſtruction ſnatch thyſelf and Thebes; | 
Avenge a murder'd prince; and thy reward + 


Reap in a nation's png rs, and thoſe pure joys "I 
2 2 8 


( 72 J 


The virtuous feel, in aiding the diſtreſt. 3 


Tn. How fatal knowledge proves, when chus to know 


Is to be doubly wretched! when, to to ſpeak, ee 
And to be ſilent, tire alike the ſource De Un 
Of bittereſt grief! O had Incer approach'd——— h 266 
| OzD. What dreadful ſecret labours i in mp breaft, 
Darkening thy brow? 
Tires, Difiniſs x me "ITE thy r ene 
Thy future peace and mine depend upon it. 
Orp. I were baſe ingratitude to Thebes, who bold 
And nouriſh'd thee, to hide the wil of . 5 | 
At this dread criſis. | | 
| Tixes. Raſh, raſh prince, forbear, | 
Leſt I too ſuddenly that will diſcloſe. == 
Orp. O by the gods reveal Wy. if 8 ch ow tt; 
Suppliant we all beſeech thee. 
| TIRES. Urge no more 
The knowledge of thoſe woes ONS. + ah ! too T_T 
Will burſt upon thee. | | 
| On. How? Know t thou our fate, 
Vet feal'ſi thy lip in filence ; . thus 3 
7 hy Pane and country ? ; x 


Tires, Yes, my lips are ſeal'd: 


Beware 


nl 


Beware thy baſe fulpicions tempt me not 
To break that ſilence. | 

Or. I can hold! no longer. 5 
Ti ſince thou art deaf to our intreaties, 
Thou ſhalt reveal it, for I'll force it from thee. 


Tizxts. Thou blame'ſt my conduct; heedleſs chat thy own 


Ungovernable temper leaſt becomes 
This ſacred place. 
nr Who can n his N 
| That 1 thee treat, with RW en, 
A nation's cries? 5 
TIRES. What, on the book of fate, 
The hand of Jove hath grav'd, ſhall come to paſs, : 
Tho' I remain in everlaſting ſilence. 
Orp. But duty to thy n calls upon ak 
To Ton her doom. 
"Tires, Still let ME tongue tail on; 
Thy fierce rage ſhall never tear it from me. 
Orp. I then will ſpeak—for if aright I judge, 
Thyſelf wert conſcious to this deed of horror: 8 
5 Nay, had thine eyes retain d their light, 1 think, 
Wouldft with thine own baſe hand have done it too. N 


Tin ESs. Hear me, proud prince — the curſe thou haſt pronounc 8 


On thine own head recoils: murd'rer, AVAUNt—=—_ 


For from this day, this day of thy diſgrace, 


Crit, 1) 
by he meaneſt flave ſhall leon has as profane, 3 


= 
7 


Accurſt by heay' n, and facred to its rage. 5 
Ai 34210 < 


Oxgp. Miſcreant, and bop thou for, this beg hlt 
To A unſcourg'd ? 


* 


4 


TIRES. Tyrant, I / thy. hre, 45 
Truth i is my fortress, and, againſt thy r 


Girds me, as with a coat of adamant. „ 


Ox D. But tell me from what ſource thy knowledge pings 


+ 


TIRES. Nay, how a thyſel; 3 
Thy haoghty treatment forced me to reveal i it. 


1 


OED. Once more then with the ſound refreſh my foul.. 


From n thy prophetic art? 


TIRES. Wilt thou provoke me farther; was my meaning 
Hid in ambiguous phraſe ? Is IE 
Oxy. Nay, but repeat 

Thy wonderous tale. . * 
„ TIRES. I tell has then again, . | 
Thou art that wretch, that murderer whom thou ek 

Orp. By heay' ns, cou ſhalt not twice inſult thy Prince | 
And go —__ ” 
| _ IREs. Should I tell thee r more, 
How would'ſt thou maidden 1 
Fee Orb. Speak i it al for 1 
| nose rank forgery. 4 . . . 
Tinks. Know, unholy fires 1 Re 


1 - Within 
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Within that foul, unconſcious. boſom hurn: c e YI 


Nor heed'ſt thou that the partner of thy Joys 
Shall prove ere long the ſource of all thy woes. 

Orp. Still ſhall thy tongue fic forth its dark a able | 
Againſt thy ſovereign. 
| TIRES. I regard thee n not, 

While truth remains my ſhield. 

des | Orp. Traitor, thou . 
3 Truth never baden in ſo baſe a ſoul; 
| Blacken'd by every crime, and like ay form. 
Involv'd in total night. n nen, . 22296 
TIRES. Beware hs! taunt, 

That foon, with triple force, ſhall fall on thee. 

OED. Thy blindneſs is thy ſafeguard, or long — 
This arm had puniſh'd thy abuſe with death. | 
_ Tings. Still I defy thee, for thy murderous ſword 
Shall never drink my blood The gods protect me. 


Orp. Was this eee eee be eee, 15 


TIRES. By neither ; as thy fate too ſoon ſhall prove. . 


Ox D. Painful pre- eminence of wealth and powers - 


And wiſdom, laſt, beſt; nobleſt gift of. heavin |; 00 Bil bit 


Since envy thus purſues to blaſt the ſteps 1 940 
Of all that's fair or excellent on earth: 
This crown, unſought by me, which mm Thetes | 


| Placed : 


„„ 
| Placed on my brow, that baſeſt of mankind, | 
| Creon, Whom late I deem'd my firmeſt friend, 
Would raviſh from me, and hath here ſybort's 
| This curſt magician, this vile ſon of fraud, 
This wily, wand'ring, ſubtle hypocrite, = 
This baſe impoſtor, * blind to ev'ry ſenſe 
But that of gain, with crimes of blackeſt die 
To load my name, and ſully all my glory! 
Tell me, thou vaunting prophet, where waſt thou 
| When the fell Sphynx her dark myſterious ſong 
Propos d to Thebes : ſpeak, dotard, for to ſolye ” 
Her dire enigma, aſk'd methinks at leaſt 
A prophet's pow'r Then Oedipus aroſe, 
And, without aid of dreams, or auguries, 255 
But by the native vigour of a ſoul 
That pierces thine, and Creon's dark deſigns, 


W hoſe bold ambition aims to ſeize my crown, e 


Solv'd the dire riddle but beware, impoſtor, | 
| Thou and thy traitor friend, I ſay, beware! 
or dearly ye ſhall rue the wild attempt. 


And did not years protect the from my rage. 


I ſhould, ere now, have taught thee not to rouze 


The wrath of kings. 


- 


-Cno... If to decide be mine, ' 


Oder bs Tok; xhphrow 
Morey N deu. — 


— $ y 
* * 
3 4 


' Ye 


44 10 * 


Ve both are 8 with inteniperate 1 e 50922? 
Heav'n can alone decides let tis Stulle vt Ads Sed 460. T 


United ſeek the ſuccour of the gods. : bed f Ns 
Times. What, tho gh ein we thy nod, © 
A monarch is but man, and, cas mal ahi ws | 
Am not inferior to the proudeſt prince. ; Wes” dove Hed? 
Nor thee nor Creon, tis the gods Iſerve, Zo nba dt H 
But ſince my blindneſs ——— vii blide gr 
A tale ſhall ſhake thy inmoſt foul with horror. —_—_— Kt 
Know then, a tenfold darkneſs veils thy mind, = * al v 


And tho thine eyes now drink the noon-tide 1 4% lig vt 


The time is near when they ſhall quench their orbbs Fo 594 
In everlaſting night! Blind wretch; thou knoweſt not Ab: 4 
The long, long train of black ealamit ies ths 5 1 56.111 
Whoſe ſcorpion tings ſhall wake thee into madneſs j 
Thou know'ſt not that inceſtuous nenn ling 6 t, A 
Thy guilty couch, and that a father's blood ber Hi E 


Calls from the grave for vengeance: : that thy plains. ES R 41 


of frantic woe, ſhall ring thro ev ry ſnotre, 


And ev'ry mountain pe Cithzron r. 


* Ch the mountain Un Oedipus was che" There is Lent gr. 


2 and local propriety in the original here, which e not t well be expreſſed in a tranſ- 


aon. 1 have ventured to give it Bate 


As + ohh Serene 


> 


i 
L 
f 
fk 
i 
N 
i 


Thy love, when they ſhall NG 6 Joel Wor, 


l ; : 8 : * 5 1 * 5 2 — 0 8 15 
Exhault its rage on Creon, and on me? mos 0 


Orp. I will not further bear thy inſo l 
Be gone—haſte from-my preſence, or edi erg pal 


198), 


Serene * indeed, _ n was the gle 


: | 


And to Jocaſta's bed: vainly thou wn: Jo. 4105990 1 l 6211 


10 anchor there in undiſturb'd „% Jeb wantÞ. . 
The port thou rideſt i in with ſuch Ran ren 260 ai dovenom A 
Shall wreck thee: once more give thee hack 5 N von cu 
To all the madneſs of the hurricane; . Me FF 
Thy children too thy children did Lſay! Dall yea eat jul 
Thy breth ren — they with curſes 1 


By guilty ties ; from the ſame impious ſtem 
Equally ſprung now let thy warrton tongue 


The ſun beholds not in its wide ſurv 3877 36918 8 e 50 8 : Son 
A wretch ſo guilty, ſo accurſt as chou tt! 90111 28 1 bn O00 ORE 
. 2 * . WNT PE 372 . 


* 1 F 


5 75 . 

Tires. came not here unfummon d. ei He (9099 0270; | 
Ftir 8 5 , + 
Orp. (Think thou then, * U 5 


1 ent for thee, bale miſcreant, to inſult me? 


* To wranllate this 5 = brit = 1 was no S vey os talk; "The pee |: 
Jiterally runs thus—** When thou ſhalt have difcovered that marriage, into which thou 
haſt ſail'd with-a fortunate gale, where thou didſt. expect joy and ſafety, other, yes, other 
evils yet impend, that ſhall at once equal thee to thyſelf and thy children.“ The obſcurity 


as leſs horrid in t he orig inal, an the Tg 
"Tikes 


U. 170 Þ 


'T1RES. - Thou e Set me fool andrad, ; Ai oed 55 
Thy 1 thought. n en 011211 £73 al At n 8 
Orp. What ay thou ? hak K wy biken ; 


ES B$ +5 58 $4 


Whom oy I call by that dear name? welt ar iT 

© Tirs. No more : ph bf arab mk” 
This day that gives t thee tie; en bebe to ee „ N q 
The * oſ death. ee ee e | rhe: 8 1 | * 
ous”! What thick oba utity eee ee e 


* 1 f * ? 5 8 2 # pt a 
Alen ont ane 011 
5 A.” 5 1 


l thy ev'ry ſpeech ? 


* « * 9 
3 8 : we 5 
331 K an z* 


T:xzs. But thou perhaps,” . 
Who foly'd the e riddle, may'R \ 6 fol 4 „ tine” bees 


. » 7 N 
F AM re 6D; 220k SW 01 


Their myſtery. ' 


* * # * 
0 I #* "2 #® 57! A. A 
TSS, AF CES 7 ©: 


| Ozp. Doſt thou dare reproath me too hk | 
With what wilt ever bemy greateſt, uiid f 5 l rn rl Tt 205 on! A 
TIkES. That n ſeals TO ruin, 287 £6] 1046 E nes $39 2 # 
1-2 Ord. , well ben: 2005 

III et in my fall, ade by that fall ft FA rioE61 Gus 8 t 


=, 


3 


I've fay* d a nation. e bt gs 1 n 210 bas bas dtn Has Lac 1 
Boy, lead me hence. fo 910450 HIW eee 19 aan * 8 
Oni! "Aye, lead the dotard hence, ian N 
He but diſtracts ar vodekb Nl Denen 10 291 $91 eos. 66 
Tires. Prince, I go 00 9115 e 778 


. * * 


an 


But, ere I take 5 thee my laſt adieu, N + Ht 
I will, in leſs myſterious terms, unfold | 
Why « came this dotard hither. Know, once mes | 
, The man on whom thy lips have thunder'd forth - . 
Such dreadful execrations, ſtands mam vs. Fe: 7 
Nor did a foreign country give him birth,  - tr deb. 
At Thebes he drew his breath; that mark chou well. 


* * 
4 ? 1 


: And mark—the op of WN is at hand... 
Tho now he riot in the ſpoils of 1 esel vi'es 
And ſhine i in regal ponsgz he ſhall, bagger | f 
Blindneſs, and toil, and, penyry: are, his er lex ot; 
To waſte his days in barren ſolitudes : 2 l 
And, bending on ſtaff ige relief | 5 
From paſſing eelers who, ST a. 
As one accurſt, a blot in natu fh. mutig zack ear 
One, whom his own polluted, rage may 215 | 
Their father and their brother; ſhe:wha;bore him. 
Her child and huſband, and his murder'd fire, . = beet 
A ſon. inceſtous, and a parricidę ) 
Now: go within thy palace, well revolve. 25 
Each word: and-if'c Word one circumſtance- 


| Fail, ang convict me of imputed falſchoods... 5 ih ug : | | 
_ My art prophetic ſcorn, my threats def. 


[148657] - 


CHORU 8. 5 
Where lurks the e child of Peng 


By whoſe dark hand a monarch's blood was ſpilt 7 
On whoſe devoted i impious head 


The Delphic rock its hallow'd curſe hath ned. 
Now let him mock i in flight the rapid ited, | | 
Mount * the ſwift ſtorm, or ſeize the light” ning's „ ſpeeds 3 
For, arm'd with all the wrath of Jove, : 
Whole bolts of fire the redd ning æther rend. | 7h 
Apollo ruſhes from above, 
| And ray 'ning deſtinies his ſteps. attend. a | 
ANTISTROPHE FO 
Where ſteep Parnaſſus, wrapt in ſnow, | | 
Rears midſt incumbent heay'n his hoary brow: | 
Thence came the mandate of the god 
To drag the monſter from his drear abode : 
: Whether i in rocks and caves, with wand'r ring feet, 
Like the lone + bull he ſeek his dark retreat, 
Vain hope! his vengeful hand to fly, 
That hand which guides the ſtedfaſt univerſe; 
| To ſhun the light ning of chat eye 
Whoſe ſearching beams its inmoſt center pierce. | 
| | + dvoridw krnu,; horſes whoſe feet are like ſtorms in-ſwiſtneſs. 


1 This idea of the ſolitary bull is, in the original, peculiarly forcible ; Virgil likewiſe, | 
with the utmoſt delicacy and pathos, deſcribes the wanderings of the deſpairing bull— | 


— — — ded alter 


Vius abit, longeque ignotis exulat oxis. Vide 3d Georg. 225. 


© Lt ha 
8 T ROPH E. 
What ſounds of horror firike mine ear? 
The awful voice of yon prophetic ſeer : 1 
Tidings of death to Thebes they bring. 
Denouncing vengeance to her hapleſs king. 
Within my breaſt confliting paſſions roll, 
Terror and doubt alternate ſhake my ſoul. 
| How by our monarch' 8 hand could Laius bleed, 
A ſtranger to that monarch's. eyes ; 5 IE 
Uninjur'd, unprovok'd, by word or deed? 
Hence let me caſt the baſe ſurmize. 
ANTISTROPHE u. 
The powers who foarch the human heart, | 
They can alone the dreadful truth impart 5 
While ſway d by rage, or tival hate, 5 
Prophets may wrongly ſcan the page of fate. 
Tho' high the ſons of men in wiſdom ſhine, 
Mortals can never fathom truths divine. 
Could he who late the bulwirk ſtood, f 
From the fell Sphinx our city to relieve, - 
i Defile his ſpear with royal blood "hs 
'Twere guilt to ine end madneſs to believe, 


; 


And again, | 
Dura 36 08 pernoxy inſtrato ſaxa cubili, 


I 


A; 1 III. 
Cnzon, Oxpievs, Jooasra, Cnonvs. ; 


Cnrxon, 


T HEBAN 8, I come to vindicate my fame. i 

From the foul ſtains your king hath caſt upon it, 

In this dark moment, or by word or deed, . 8 

If Creon aught could aggravate your woes, : 

He were unworthy of the air he breathes; 155 | 5 i | 

For what is life, if I muſt live deſpiſen „ 

By all my countrymen, and deemed a traitor? | 

Cnorvs. *Twas all the diQtate of uogoyern'd rages, 

He could not think thee traitor. ; 

Cur. Whence could ding. 

The baſe ſuſpicion that, ſuborned by me, 

| The TI utter'd lies ? | 

| Cno. Such were his words, 

But whence his thoughts aroſe I cannot ſay. 

5 Spoke he as if convinced ? | | 

5 Cuno. 'Tis not my al 

| To penetrate the hidden thoughts of kings. „ 

Aſk him, behold he comes. „ . 

Ox. Thou regicide? 5 

Dar'ſt thou with all the hardineſs of guilt 

; Wee e my you: thou whoſe treaſonous ſchemes 


Lo. 
Had pl ant d my a and wouldſt with rebel hand 
Have torn my ſceptre from me ? Tell me, _ 


i Didſt thou eſteem me fool or coward moſt,,, 
Not to perceive thy arts, or not revenge 85 
This violation of the rights of princes. 
1 tell thee, has art fool and madman too, 
Whoſe wild ambition hurries thee away 
In queſt of empire, which the peoples voice . he: 
Alone can give, and pow rful friends ſupport. | 
Cane, When thou haſt heard me, then will better judge ; 
| Whether I merit this ſevere reproach, : 
| ORD. I know thy ſubtle powers of argument, 
But all the force of words all ne er convince me 3 
Thou art not ſtill n my moſt inveterate foe. 5 
Cxkx. Yet hear me. 8 | 
Orp. Talk not © how of innocence. 
en. Nay, if thou wilt not hear the v. voice of realon, 
Thou groſsly err . | 
Orb. And thou thou more e grofly tin, 
If for this treatment of an injur'd friend 
Thou hop'lt to paſs unpuniſhed, 
en E. Frove the crime, 
5 1 will not murmur at the puniſhment. | 
Ox. Inf dious traitor didſt thou not adviſe 
| To ſummon hither this all- -ecing 22 


a» U 
, 5 L 
* J © ** 5 
, 2 R : 
CR n 
s : E 
: = 


C | 185 1 
nx. Mine Was the counſel, and i in like ſuſpenſe i 
Should be repeat. 3 | - 
e 4 Speak, what length oX time . 
Hath Laius E | | : 
Cap. What of Laius? N : | 75 
Orp. Thus been ® lain 5 5 | 
By hands mend: 1 et 5 = 
Cr. A long extent of years. 
Oes. But tell me, did Tireſias then n poſſeſs 
This power of prophecy „ | 
| Cxx. Alike he = CE 
Renown'd/i in wiſdom; and alike rever'd. 4 | 
Orp. Aught did he then predict concerning me. 


CRE. It never reach d my" ear. 


| Oxy. What! 1 Gough * not 
The auer of the murder? | a / - 
i provd fruitleſs. * 1 5 | „ 

Oxp. Why did chis ee . 8 . 


80 high re renown'd, diſcloſe not this fell ſecret 25 75 
CRE. Silence | doth beſt become the ignorant, 


I can return no anſiver, . „„ 
| oss. But of this, EE. 
At leaſt thou art the e judge. Te 0 0 „ 
Ckx. ot what? . | N 
* The word is 788, few'd away; an expreſſion nn, che eue. N 
py BY | © 2 1 


F 


7 86 


For if I can refolve thy doubts I will. 

Orp. Thou know'ſt then, if this prophet of deceit. 
Had not been wrought on by thy artful wiles, 95 
He ne'er had dar'd accuſe me of this crime. 

CRE. If this the ſeer hath done, the taſk. i is thins 
To vindicate thyſelf: but of my erimes 
I ſtill am ignorant. „„ j 
1 ow. (Th aw) alk OR 
But know—all, all thy arts ſhall never prove 
Thy ren a murderer |. 9 5 8 5 

CRE. Haſt thou not « chow 
My ſiſter ? | 
Ons. Ves, what "WR $ | 
| | Crs. With i 5 
Reign you not jointly o'er the ſons of Thebes? 

Oxy. She ſhares at once my kingdom and my heart; 3 
Her vin i is mine: but thou—— | 
| Car. ite area ſtand 

The third in dignity? oo 15 85 b 
Oxp. Moſt undefervedly; 4 
Thou haſt betray d thy friend. | 


* 


car. Reftrain awhile 


| The tranſport of thy rage, and be convinc d. 


Where js the man, rn bleſt with all tht tings 


E ] 
| And empires can beſtow, without their cares, | 
Would barter for the pageant of a name, 
That peace of mind which, empires with their wealth _ 
Can never purchaſe, or when loſt, reſtore ? 1 
I am not mad enough to wiſh the change, | 
Nor hath a ſeepter ſuch alluring charms 
Io draw me from that purpoſe, while I ſhare | 
The higheſt | power a ſubje& can enjoy. 
Or prince confer: monarchs are oft the flaves 
Of factious nobles, oft reſign their crowns | 
l At the mad ravinge of the tyrant vulgar— „ 
I fear them not; ſuppliant they crouch to me, 
| All who to fortune, or to pow 'r aſpire, 
And ſeek thy ſmile, Shall I this ſolid good 
Quit for a ſhadow? No, thou wrong it me much. 
I ſcorn the name of traitor, and would bare | 
. The murderous plot to light, if aught I knew | 
of lorking treaſon, Doſt thou doubt my rcuth, 
So learn it of the Delphic oracle; 5 
And, if I have deceiv' d thee, let me ſuffer 
| All the collective n of binn and thee. 
| Shall prejudice ofurp the force of truth, 
And ſhall a monarch, fam'd like Oedipus 
For wiſdom as for virtue, doom to ſhame, 
Bba. 
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On blind fuſpicion s moſt galleries teſt, 2 
His boſom friend? Remember, prince, the name 
Of 8 is ſacred, and, to loſe a friend, | | 
A greater ill than loſs of life itſelf 
1 My i innocence time only can atteſt: . | 
But wait with temper ; for tho' curtain'd guilt 
Is ſoon unveil'd, to heal the wounded fame 
of injur d virtue aſks a longer period. 

Cuo. Calm thee, O king; nor let thy rage tranſport thee 
Beyond the bounds of reaſon : raſh reſolves | 
Are often dearly rued. 
| Orep. What! when the Redet 
Is lifted to my 1 throat, muſt 1 ſubmit, - 
With paſſive tameneſs, to the ſtroke that 2 
My empire from me, and, with empire, . 

CRE. Raſh, e man, . will NEE hy rage? 
My exile? 

Oexp. No, thy death. 
' Cx. - Muſt 3 then die 


Without one proof of guilt? % Sein be eyed 7 7 


1 Oep TORY death, I ſay, 

15 can ſatisfy my juſt revenge. 

Cre. Thou raveſt! | 

Oro. I ſpeak the 8 of my heart, a 


_ Cry. 


Cw F: 
Cas. If fo, 'tis is prudent I conſult * afeey e 

Orb. Thou traitor! 

CRE. But chow haſt not prov'd me ſuch. | 

OrxD. Abſolute i is a king, and his commands i 
Muſt be obey'd. | | „ 
Cx. If founded on . or 
They ought to be reſiſted unto death. 
OED. deen, hear'ſt thou this? 

VE Cxx. Ves, hears and triumphs t too. 

I am hep ſon ; the taught my i ſoul 

The glariows precept. | 
no. Princes, ceaſe your Arles. 3 
| Jocaſty hither Tow the palace bends : . | 
Ceaſe, or make her the umpire of your 1 

Joc. Whence roſe this tumult? Thoughtleſs, cruel men, 
Have you combin'd to multiply our Zriefs, : 
And plunge your country deeper in deſpair - 
Let each in filence to his home depart, 
Nor, with your private, ſwell the public x woes. 

nr. Siſter, thy lord hath baſely injur'd me, 
Nought but my ruin can appeaſe. his rage. My 5 
On. No, for this I with inſidious wiles: WS 
Hath plann'd my death. „„ ; 
ent. Ney ev ry curſe of heav'n : 


Fall on me if I der indulg d the thought. | 
Jod. 


S 


16% J) 
3 His vows, O bias revere, and 1 bac 


II or thy country or thy queen be dear — 


Cno. We too muſt join in Wo _ ardent: wie 


And plead his cauſe. 


Orp. Muſt then a bafled prince 
Submit to theſe reproaches from a ſubject ? 
| Cn. His blameleſs 6 his ſolemn oath, | 


At leaſt demand reſpect. 


| 5 Orp. What would you have, 1 
Or 0408 you? | 
Cno. We implore thee, MR 8 

. : : OY on. 

Cho. By frienddhip' s holy name, to ren not thus 


5 One who ſo late was neareſt to thy heart, 


On mere ſuſpicion. 


Oxy. Then you are reo 


To facrifice me to his dark intrigues; 
For he or 1 muſt fall. 


Cuno. By yon bright fun, 


| The leader of the flaming hoſt of heav'n; 


I meant not thus. Tis agony of foul 


For all the woes my bleeding country bears, : 


| Makes me thus urgent. 


Oz, Let him 1 be gone, 


U 191 15 
If I muſt be the victim. Not to his, 
But thy requeſt I yield : deep in this heart | 


Will ever dwell the mem'ry of his crimes. | | 
Cas. Unſkill'd to yield, thy ſtubborn ſoul is torn : 
With furied pangs; thoſe pangs are my revenge. 
Ozp. Hence, villain, hence, leſt I revoke wy words. 
CxE. I go, unmov'd by all thy menaces ; 
That cannot ſhake my innocence, and theſe 
Can bow defend it. | 
Co. 'Uſe thy power, O queen, 
To ſoothe his mind, and urge him to retire. 
Joc But firſt inform me whence this conteſt roſe. 
Cum: 8 reports, uncertain and unjuſt ; 
To both injurious. IE ny ne ng 
Joc. What were theſe reports? 
Cuno. Preſs me no more, nor let us tear afreſh. 
The wounds of Thebes, e | 
| Ox b. This coldneſs i in my cauſe, 
Becomes you not; you light the god's vice-gerent, _ 
And yet profeſs to venerate thoſe gods. 
Cno. Have I not ſworn by Phoebus, that my zeal 


And duty to my prince remain unſhaken ? 


To love my country, and not love the man 


Who ſnatch'd it from deſtruction, were to prove me 
| U 1 Bereft 


— 


1 192 1 


ä Bereft of nada: couldſt thou Qretch abs arm 


E 
i 
| 
* 


. Once more to fave, how would her fartheſt bounds | ; ? : | | 5 . 
| | Ring with thy triumph! „ 9 - 5 
| = : | | 75 Joc. I conjure thee, Prince, : 
| 5 Tell me whence: ſprong this ſtrange difſention. 5 
LL 1 1 | | | OD Know, 43 8 
| a Deareſt Sew wh a. with artful wiles ER Wy i 1 5 
Thy brother hath conſpir d to ſeize my throne. | 3 Wy | . 
Joc, Your throne, my lord? | Whence could the thought ariſe? 
Orp. 'Twas I, he ſnd, that —_— 22 EW 
- DE = Joc. "Hal | | 
| „ He could not Pest th the dictates 5 55 heart. : _ 3 
1 | Oxy. Nay more, he bath ſuborn'd acrafty prieſt, - 
Who i in the preſence of near half my | empire, 7 | _ 1 5 
| oe, home the charge. 5 5 iy | 
Joc. Tho- all the x race of deren, by 
„„ United to maintain the glaring lye, . = 20 : 5 f 5 85 
Heed thou them not. No mortal eye can e e ee 
The dark decrees of fate: they all are Rs = Fr 
In ignorance, and traffic i in deceit. 5 N 3 i 8 N z 
N06; 99555529v 03 22tow;. toy bao 
Thyſelf ſhall be the Judge; this very prince, 5 i : 5 
Long ſince, e an oracle, the work 15 | po | ; "4 
Of theſe ſame prieſts, (for from che god I. 5 FER 
It could not come, as s ſince events haye prov Op : 


( 199 þ . 
With dreadful tidings that from our alias; | 
A ſon ſhould ſpring, the murd' rer of his ſire: | 
And now, we hear, that in ſome gloomy ſpot, 
Where three ways meet, by robbers he was flain. : 
Yet chill'd with horror, ere the third dark morn 
Roſe on our babe, we pierc'd i its infant feet, 
And ſlaves convey d it far away from Thebes, 
To periſh on the mountain's pathleſs heights. 
Say then, could Phœbus utter this decree? 
For neither did the ſon his father lay, 
Nor Laius periſh by the fate he fear d. 
Such is the boaſted truth of oracles, 
And let the ſullen bigot hear and tremble. 
'Be thou convinc'd-of this; that what the gods 
Would have us know, they can themſelves reveal 
Wirhout the aid of theſe deſigning prieſts. : 
Orp. What ſudden terrors ſeize me! O, my queen, 
Thy words have fill'd me with amüze and horror. | 
=» c. How ? Wherefore? 


Orp. Saidft thou not che prince was ilain 


* 


Where three ways woet? oo N . 
Joc. P tid; was 5 ad d, 


Novi is the fact diſprov'd. 
Oe. But fay again, 


Where, in what country did the murder happen? 


"No 25 "2 Io 


— — —ꝛ— —— end 
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| Ide, In Phocis, where the ll roads divide: 


To Delphi and to Daulia. 
OrxD. Mighty gods E 


How long the period ſince this dire event? 


Joc, Not long before thy reign o'er Thebes. . | 


The tidings were denounced. 


Orp. Eternal Jove = 
To . am I Aae 'd* 15 
| Joc. Why i 18 ty mind; 
Thus agitated 2 
Ozp. Aſk not, but 8 me, , 
What were the age, form, ſtature of this Laius? ; Te. 
Joe. In height majeſtic, years had ſcarcely ting d 


: His locks with filver, and I've often thought _ 


His form a faint reſemblance of thy own. _ | 
Oz. Diſtraction On my own 3 head 
I have calld down the curſe of every. ROE | 
Joc. O heavens, I ſhudder as I gaze upon - EE 
Ox D. Too well, I fear, the prophet knew my fate! - 


| One farther circumſtance will prove. my guilt, 


Or ſeal my innocence. | Sr 
5 5 Joe. Tho- my lips faulter, 7 
Yet aſk, and if I know, I will reveal it. 

| Ot. Went he attended with a akon fone, 


Or with the pomp and ſplendor of a monarch Þ 


| Joc. His train conſiſted but of 8291 of theſs | | 

One was the herald ; and one- i oy chariot 
That carried Laius. | Ok | 
Orp. Then my 1 is 1 5 i KD ; : 
| Glaring as yonder ſun: but who brought Bop 1 1 5 „„ ol 
The 888 of his death? _ Et | | | | 
Joc. One who alone 


Eſcap'd the gen nt ſlaughter. 


Ord. Lives he; now 


. 
- 
© 
— — 


Within this palace? 
| Joc, No; his lord no more, 5 | : 58 „ 
| When he beheld thee on the throne of Thebes, _ N . NE [ 
W ſupplication at my feet, el Ne i "I 
He ſought permiſſion to depart from Thebes, 4 Los tl 3 ES 6 
To feed my diſtant flocks, nor I refus d, t J nd 3 po | 
For he was ever the moſt faithful ſervant. „ r | 
Oxp. O haſte, let him be ſummon- d e 1 5 5 | | 
| Joc. He ſhall; but why thus eagerly deſire...  ;;; 8 „ | 
This Langer coming? „ N A an ed | > . 
Orp. I am on „ e e 
His infioncs may reſolve my doubts, and Bey 11 5 oe 8 „ ; 
May plunge me in delpaigz yet my reſolve, ral n 
Is gt to ſee him. l en l e 03d ie ouobt. 
Joe. He win * do ee ont d 
5 Cee oo a 


1 106 3 


But oh! my 3 permit thy faithful queen - 


* 


To ſearch the bottom of this ſecret wound- 
That rankles at thy heart. | 1 

Ozp. Thou ſhalt know all: 
Slaps thy own fate is cloſely link'd with mine, 
To thee I will unboſom all my Sul. 

: My father, Polybus, enjoys the throne | EO 1 
of Corinth; Merope, his royal ſpouſe, 2 539 5 os | 
By birth a Dorian ; ; there I long poſſeſsd 5 
Riches and pow'r next only to ſupreme, 

Till one event, moſt trivial 1 in itſelf, og | : - 

But dreadful in its iſſue, cruſh'd my joys. | 2 9 85 
A drunken courtier midſt his cups procluim'd 
That Polybus was not my rightful Bre. 
Kindling at this, I ſcarce contain'd my oa ; 
Till of my parents I enquir'd the truth 

- Of this baſe ſaying; they alike i incens'd, © 
Threaten'd with death the author of the wig 
This calm'd my preſent fears, but ſtill my mind 

Labour'd with ſecret doubts. Reſol o · d to ſearch 5 - 


This myſtery of my birth, by private roads 
I ſought the Pythian ſhrine; the Kg 1 1 05 2851 4 N 
Nought of my birth or parentage reveal d; z O27 
| But thus, convuls'd with raving: ee” 955 YI 


A © | 


%% 


Read the a page of fate Thou, wretch, art doom 4 


Io ſtain thy mother s bed, from thence to raiſe 
A race accurt, and laſt with 1 impious hand 
_ « To lay the Vn; Gre who gave thee birth.” T 
Shudd'ring with horror at theſe awful ſounds, W . 
With haſty ſtep, from Coriath's fatal towers 
I urg'd my way. Directed by the ſtars, 
Oer e waſtes and ſolitary lands, = 
To that lone ſpot where hapleſs Laius fell: 
Ah ſhake not thus, for I will tell thee all— 
Juſt as J reach'd the paſs, where three ways meet, 


1 A chariot met my Gght, where foremoſt fat, 


Who ſeem d a herald; but within reclin'd 
| Another, and appear'd of regal port, | 

In age, and form, and every circumſtance 

Reſembling moſt the man thy words deſcribtte. 3 

Both ruſh'd againſt me, and with fury ſtrove THT 
To drive me back; reſrhtiheftt fl; ny foutt” 

Inſtant I fell'd the charioteer to earth; 

And ſprang to meet the chariot, where the ſage 


Obſervant fate, and twice with all his might 
Smote me upon the temples; but in death © 
Soon wail'd the raſh aſſault : beſmear'd with gore. 


: Beneath my ſtaff he fell, and bit the ground, 


„ 
His ſervants in the general conteſt fell; _ 
Not one, I thought, eſcap'd to tell the, news. 
If this were Laius—who, thro' earth's wide bound, 
ls half fo wretched as myſelf, or who 
Like me accurſt? No friendly citizen 
| Muſt ſuccour my diſtreſs, or ſtranger ope 9 75 
| „5 The hoſpitable door, but drive me hence, ; 
5 Far hence, in deſart ſolitudes to weep, | 


75 And midſt the ſavage wandr'ers ſeek a home. 


But oh my bittereſt pang, theſe lips pronoune'd Sh 5 
The dire decree that drives me from the land, : . ; 
From Thebes, from thee, and all my ſoul holds dear, = | 

5 A foul, inceſtuous, bloody parracide !. = 
Ah whither ſhall I 80; to Corinth? There 

| | 5 ſeek inceſtuous tranſports, there I 7 Whale | 

| The beſt of friends and fathers. Sure ſorne fiend 

| WE ; Hurries me on thro” all this maze of guilt, f 


But O! ye mightier powers, ho rule on high, | 


—— 00 you * 


Ere ſuch a ſcene of horror overwhelm me, 5 
Cruſh this devoted head, and. let me find he 
In death a reſpite from ſeverer toils. 


Cuno. O King, we more than mare i in all | thy 1 
Perhaps the ſhepherd may diſperſe Four: fears; 


| Deſpair not. OO 


2 6 N 8 i 4 
yy * 8 - o 7% * * 4 * 7 
o . * 3 


— 


Orp. All my hopes are A there. 


— — 


P e . —-N-u-sʃ ̃ ͤ̃—— ] —＋ 
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7 
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p 
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Joe. What i is he to reveal? | 3s 


N 


ORD n c %% 
The FIT thou ſay ſt, 3 am I free from guilt. 8 
Joc. What have I ſaidʒ·x 


od Ox D. Thou raid the 1 Was gain 
By robbers on his j journey; ; if he fell 
By numbers, I am ſafe: my ſingle arm 
The ſtranger flew ; but if by one alone, 1 
I am that wretch. M 1 l 
7 00. Donbe mw his firſt —_ 185 
From which he dares not ſwerve. Not only 1. 
The whole aſſembled city heard the tale. 4 


But if he ſwerve, jt Rill remains to prove | 
i Thit ales themſelves are not impoſtures; . 
5 F or tho' their vaunted god had fix d his death - | 
On my poor murder'd child, that child thou ſeeſt 
| Periſh'd long fince on bleak: Cithzron's top. 
Henceforth my ſoul is ſteel'd againſt belief 
. Ol prieſts and prophecies. + 5s x 
; „ Orp. And well i it may; 550 ET 
But instantly diſpatch ſome truſty ans 15 5 ; 435 
* bring this ſhepherd. 5 © 3 
Joc. Thou ſhalt be ak, 
This inſtant; let us go within the palace. . | „ 
My pride 10 to obey thoes and my joy | . 1 5 IT 0 
Is then the greateſt when I pleaſe thee molt, jp EG 


it 
| 
1 
1 
1 
| 


7 — x22 
tf 0 —— 


On animated nature's infant breaſt. e e 4 Walk ee 


Who range the tracts of day with * ſteps ſublime; 


He ſpurns at right, and dares the gods deride. eee 2000 ee 


That inwlence ſhall daſh him headlong down, | - TE £3 21 


In deep humility behold we bend, u e 55 e ene nt , i 
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—F 8 n 0 W 0B 1 
| 8. AO HE 1. 
Eternal Jove! my heart inſpire | 5 8 5 
With ardent virtue's active zeal, to boar i aved al? 567 
Thy voice obedient, and thy laws tev ere; . 
Thoſe heav' n-deſcended laws, oe fre, I Leif lie 0 SCOOT x 


Which thy creative energy impreſt e e ene en vil 
Daughters of light, whlihe "IKE race of earth, We FALLY 


Still vigorous like the god who gave You birth, 
255 0 che graſp of fate, or bound of time. 9 5 ee e ta] F 
| ANTISFTROPHE I. 1 
| "Twas PE I ee firſt drench'd in blood | 
The tyrant's hand; but when elate with pride e 


From the proud precipice where late he 8 * ent ae bun 


To wail his cruelty and raviſh'd W DR £5137] 


To thee, dread ruler of events below, 


Wiſdom and life ſrom thee their fountain flow; 5 gel Lug 0] 


— 


| ON 1 from yon heav' ns thy inſtant ſuccour ſend. 


0 Yhinod; 20 A aidiga CO TIRE, 


A " : " | ; « 
2 * . 5 1 ; 2 — 1 
, . a 23 5h F „ 5 of 
7 « 8 - G g 5 
9 * 2 4 0 ) 
— . Z * 8 1 
: 4 ny A ” 8 . * 
2 >> # n 5 i = "ws "T6 23 . 83 Ce: el l 5 { 
. 7 >.> : þ. 4 { 70 6 $ ” "x & I Y 
p 7 C 6 . * 4 89 1 * 5 7 2 2 
4 > # * £ „ * 4 x. # F 4 
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5TROPHE IL „%% | 
| Where do the deſtin'd ſons of rapine rove, „ : SE V 


Who night the awful voice of nature s God, 
Nor bend with rev'rence at his high abode, | - 
The thunder ſtruggling i in the graſp of Jore- | 
With ſtrong vibration labours. to be gone, : EE 1 
And ſweep them to the gulph of Acheron. | = Agr ; N : 8 _ 
If vice triumphant rear her purple creſt, 1 


: And injur'd virtue lift her voice in vain, 8 | 
| Still ſhall the tyrant fiend uſurp the breaſt, Cutts ee 
; And rainy do we raiſe the choral iran FF e . 


ANTISTROPHE Au 
5 Flaming with holy zeal no more | — 
Js Delphi ſhall the prieſts of Jove repair, 
Or where Olympia's turrets riſe in air, 1 . Io 8 
With gifts and ſongs the gods implors; ; | 
If i impious tongues thoſe rites Prophane. | 

And treat their mandates with diſdain : = | YE» 3 | 
Lord of the univerſe! their Ne controul, ; 8 : 33 5 f | | | J | 
e thine own ; aſſert Apollo's cauſe; 8 | - 5 | . : | | 
And flaſh conviction on * ſtubborn ſoul Wy 4 . | 8 
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8 5 5 A 5 N Mucornonn. | 
SA G E 8 and chiefs of Thebes, | 'tis my reſolve, 
With incenſe, and with ſuppliant boughs, to ſeek 

The temple of the gods : your prince, ſo high 
For wiſdom fam'd, and fortitude of ſoul, _ 

Forgets that he is man. His mind is ton . 

| With diſmal terrors of he knows not what, EY, 

„„ + And ſhrinks at each unmeaning tale he hears: 3 
| 1 urge, intreat, expoſtulate i in vain— TY. 


=. -: Heav'n is provok'd, I fear; on thee we call, 


All-ſeeing Phoebus, neareſt Rill to hear 


| 5 . With wonted firmneſs. He whoſe ſkilful band 
Should gride our bark, the pilot of the ſtate, LED 
Lp Sinks at the helm, and the tumultuous ſea N 

| Will ſoon ingulph us A | 

Mess zw. Inform me, rangers, : ” 

45 Where ſhall I find the palace of your king, my 
1 Or ſooneſt where 8 
„ -þ Cn. This is his palace: 


MEessENGER, CHoRus, Jocas ra, Oxpirus, SHEPHERD. | 


The wretch's plaint, arm thou his way ring thought . 


The 
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The king i is now within ; thou ſeeſt his queen. 

Mzss. 15 ſhe indeed the wife of Oedipus? 8 
Moſt happy may the live, nor ſhe alone 
But all around her ſhare the gen ral joy. 08 l 
„ thank thee, ſtranger, for thy friendly greetings 
But quickly tell me wherefate art thou come, 
5 And what thy tidings? 
Me 88. Welcome, 1 princes 
To thee and Oedipus, | 
| _ Joe. What are wer. . | | 
| had whence N E 4 
Mess. by rom Corinth, 3 1 This 
News that will give you. both delight and grief. | 

Joe. Inſtant explain. thy meaning. 1 

Mess. If report 

Lye 6 not, the race of Iſthmus have refoly'd. | 
That Oedipus hall reign o'er. Corinth. 3 
1 3 . Joc. 1 0 7 
Is not « then Polybus thei ro "0 THE 
EE . Ms. He was; 
5 But death bath laid ho hoary king i in duſt. 
| Joe. n 8 2 no more? 


| Mess.. May i more © than deaths : 


Befall thy ſlave, if his report prove. falſe. 1 
Ss Haſte to thy 1 with the joyful news. 
D a 3 


* — 


F Fly inſtant ;—where, ye lying oracle, 
Diviners, where is now your boaſted truth, 
Prophets * Prieſts? For Oedipus long ſince, 
Fearing leſt he ſhould ſhed this monarch's blood, 
As Phœbus had foretold, from Corinth fled 
In willin 8 exile. N o. forſooth we hear 
That by the common courſe of fate he died, 25 1 7 * 
Without or fraud, or violence. VVV 3 
Opp. ol my 3 bat bs 
Why am I ſummon d from my palace hither? 
| | Joc. F or this; to learn the truth of oracles: : 
That ſtranger there will beſt explain my words. 
Orp. Who is he? | Whence, and what 12 meſſage, fo. 
Joc. He comes from Corinth, and his tidings . 
| That Polybus, your father, is no more. 
Orp. Is this thy meſſage; is it thus OY 
Mess.. Ev'n as the Wen hath ſaid. 
p OED. But pak again : 5 
| Hole died the 3 by treaſon or diſeaſe ? N 
 Mess. Ah prince, alittle violence Oy how 
The languid limbs of age. OY 
Or, | Din 
The oP old monarch; 
ws The. diſeaſe in Part, ; 


. 


— 


Nor oracles ſhall break his long repoſe, VVV 


% 


Add part the preſſure of a e of years, 1451 6A 


| Prey'd on his heart, and hurried on his fate.” EE, Sx 


5 * I - * - bh 
„ 4 — . = = 
; 7 L 2 I 5 IJ i : of z 
3 . _ 


For he had * meaſur' d ot the life of man. | | | : | 
Oey. 'Tis well : what blinded wretch will now regard 1 ge rp 


| Altars, and prieſts, and birds of ominous wing, 


Screaming aloft ? whoſe falſe and baſe ,, Eo 
Had plung'd my hand in blood, a father's blood. 


Who died, it ſeems, remote from Thebes and me, Ee, 
| Bow'd down with weight of years: theſe hands unſtain d. 
And guiltleſs of his blood. Unleſs, Perchance, 


Continual forrow for the loſs of me , i ws \" 


Thus only could I cauſe his death: but he OT TOs Cl The, 


Sleeps in the boſom of the grave; nor prieſts, 


Joc. Did I nor tell thoe this? „ plies Bi 
Thou didht; but Kill 


| Severeſt apprehenſions ſhook my 3 4 


00s. Away with them for ever. | | Id 
OED. Fut the bed | a l . 5 


| Of Y inceſt how it harris op y e e 


5 ® Marys ye ovpppery ayer wes, | 4 
The ſame expreſſion occurs in the Plalms; . 2 
« Make me to know the meaſure of my days.” e . 

. 8 e 39th Plalm, 4th Verſe: 


00-5 
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Joe. Let not vain terrors agitate thy 9 "> : | 
Man i is the ſport of chance;. the powers divine - 3 
Loſt in the nobler pleaſures of the ſkies, | „ 
Need not our reptile race. The taſk be his 


4 
— Das © 


To huſband well his life, and rove at large 
Where fancy leads, or pleaſure points the | way. | 
Fear not th' inceſtuous bed, nor be the ſlaye Ts \ 5 
5 Of frantic zeal nor ſuperſtitious on Ee LG 
For oft, amidſt the ſlumbers of the night, 8 0 3 
; | Have men in viſions reap'd inceſtuous joys. . 
True happineſs is his, who boldly Toms. 
: Such vain n chimeras. ; 1 = 
- . _ Oxy. "Toma but ftil he lives, „„ 
This mother, whom I dread, and I muſt f | 
| | 71” Go to thy father! grave [ 
i *** Let chat inform thee what thou haſt to fear. 
ft Oxp. Yet, yet I ſhudder: and, while ſhe ſurvives, 125 
„*˖ů Ti!!! 
| Mzss. Say, uſtrious prince;... 
: : What i is this woman- whom thou fear ſt ſo much 5 


— —— —— _ 
7 


Orp. 'Tis Merope, my friend, the nes eſpous 4 
of Blades: ie | | : 
Mzss But whence proceed 98 ae To 


E 
h OeD. | From oracles moſt dreadful to relate ! 


Mzss. And may a ſtranger know them? 


5 Orp. Thou ſhalt hear: Ht %s 


Apollo hath denounc'd, that I ſhould ſtain © 
A mother's bed with inceſt, and theſe hands 


Drench in paternal blood—For this, long fince, | 5 + | , 9 89 8 855 


I fled from Corinth, and have here enjoy d 

Each earthly bliſs, fave that moſt ſweet of all, 

The dear delight a parent's preſence gives. 
Mess. Was m_ Ts motive of "ON exile ? 


This dread ins of parricidal thi 
Mess. What if I prove the meſſenger of joy, 80 


And brivg thee ann ſuch as may — 5 ler d 5 4 


Thy every doubt ? 
- OD. Ah, deareſt ſtranger, ſpeak them; ; 
: Thy recompence ſhall be moſt Wenn | 


I come to chaſe thy fears, KEY thy doubts, 5 


And ball thee back to Corinth. 
Ord. Never, never Fo 


While one of thoſe dear parents ſtill ſurvives 1 1 
; Will I return to , V 15 


Mes. Son, I ſee e eee 
| Thy | 


 Ozp, . COM 


Mss. Yes, FF 


1 
— — — ! — — 


* 
CEE 
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| Thy 5 ignorance hath 99 88 theſe idle fears. W355 oh 
Orp. Indeed! By heav'n inform me where 10 err. 5 5 | . 8 | 
EE Mess, If for this cauſe thou fled'ſt, , . 5 
| Orp. The curſe « denoune' d 5 


— 


„ By Phœbus, ple me into willing exile. Ri * Cs i Ll 


=. . MXxss, The dread of murder, and inceſtyous crimes. a 

OE D. The ſame. | VVV 3880 76 | ; 

: 2. Mes. Thy Ga ae gon. SL 5 SORES». 
=” „„ 5 0 | Notif hee 


| My lente were, or true the voice of — b 268 


Mess. Know then that Nu by ties * N 
Was never bound to the. 
8 | ORD. n | Speak again | 

Not Polybus my fie! V 
5 Mess. No more chan! mine. : LR bar tl 
| . i. Oxkv. And yet | he call'd me ſon. FE 5 . f 
. . | 3 Maes. His by adoption. 
: "= Theſe hands rl gave thee to his fond embrace. 


- Ord. : And could an alien kindle in his foul 


A father's tranſports? | | 55 1 : ; 
: Mrss. He had never known : e's, 8 
A father's joys. 85 = 3 f 
Y Orp. Was I by en e ; 
or mayI hail thee by a father s name? = 


1 209 . 
8 I found thee i in a der and darklome: 


Of Mount Cithzron. | | 
Op. Hal. nh led thee there? 


Mess. My flocks, that ranged the mountains PRE des. 


Ogp. Thou wert a ſhepherd chen it ſeems. ff 

| "Ht: CT MzEss. 1 was; 
And more, the thepherd that preferv thy life, 
Orp. What had befall'n me, ere thy guardian hand 
Snatch'd me from death ? 
MSS. The; Joints of thyo own Tree” ; 
Wall beſt inform thee what. 
. | Orp. Ah why r repeat 
That antient malady ? 5 = 
Msss. Mine was the Ke” „ 
That looſed their tendons from the intangling cords. - 
Oxp. Thus early did * woes commence? 
, ene Fit eee IE this 
Thou oweſt the name of ebe | | 
Orp. Ah me! | 
Which h of my y parents could be 2 e THE 
| Cane thou inform me? 
Mxss. That be beſt © can tell 
Who ewe! thee to me. 


ORD. Then thou found'ſt me not; 


N 

[1 

| } 
_— 
3 


E e ß 
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5 But from mother did x receive me? "13 31 4X 
7 | 8 Mxss. Yes, . 
LY Fader ſhepherd gave thee to my charge. 

5 1 T7 Orv. O ſpeak his name, kis reſidence, whate'er 

Thou know t of this ſame werben. ; 
ne, | Mxss. He was calld 
9 A ſervant of king Laius. | gee 
7, Ox D. Laius? hat 


The ſame who e Thebes 3 


Ms. ee ame: de 
5 bo was his ſhepherd. | R | 
'Oxv. Is he till alive; | 

. Could I behold him ? „%% Oo 
„%% | Mess. wee eee. 15 

| 1 oo. | Can better rell thee. 1 to D | 
Orp. 0 my nde; declare. 1 0 
If aught ye know, or aught, perchance, have heard 
7... Offucha ſhepherd; 1 whether he reſides 

bh 4 5 At Thebes, or in the country ; inſtant ſpeak : 
=. "Tis of the laſt importance to our welfare. 0 


[ 5 : 0 0 king, if right we judge, he ſeems che man | 
whom thou haſt lately ſummon' d: but the ans” z 


= Is beſt acquainted, | 
1 „„ = ves: Princeſs aon thou know THEN „5 
5 1 LO 0 ike: oi» ., 


— — = — 


— 
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| Whether the man this ſhepherd hath Ae 
And he whom thou haſt ſent for, be the ſame | „ 

Joc. I know not what he faid, or whom * meant: ; 
Nor is there aught of moment in his words; 1 | 
Dark, idle words ; thou art too anxipot, Prince: * 


Act not thus raſhly. 
Orp. What ? Muſt I betten 7 
Tot trace this myſtery of my bieth, when now _ 
The path is open, and the proſpect fair? | | 
| Joc. By heay' n forbear ; I tell thee 'tis a rock = 
Thy peace will ſplit on: if thou valueſt life 
: Or happineſs, forbear. O this torn heart! 
; Oxy. Hence, woman, with thy fears; I am reſoly'd- O 
Were all my anceſtors a race of llaves, | 
- Twere no diſgrace to thee ;, 1 ſav' d your empire; 5 
In that one deed was more nobility, 
Than all the glories of your line can boaſt, 
Joc. By all thy ſoul holds dear, beware the 3 5 
Orb. Not all thy eloquence can ſhake my. purpoſe: Ro 
To trace this matter to the very ſource. „ 
| Joc. Oh hear wy better odunſeb- and forbear: 
| Shun i it as death, | 1 5 x. 
Oxv. Thy comkel bas involves me: 
e Ee 2. 


is 
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: In tenfold error. | 4 112 | | 
| Joc. _ Wretched, wretched babe! 5 9 e 
May dae o ſtill hide the ſecret from thy view, i ROE | 
Nor curſe thee with the knowledge of thy birth. 
Orp. Let other meſſengers be ſent, in haſte, 5 
To bring this lingering ſhepherd to our rig 
5 And leave the queen to glory in her birth, 
And antient lineage. h ; 
1353 Joc. Wretched, PEARS” prince 3: 
Obſtinate, headlong, to thy own deſtruction e 
1 leave thee to a ſearch which thou ſhalt rue | To 
For ever treaſure i in thy heart thoſe words ; ; 
Remember they re my laſt—my laſt! farewell. OY PTR, 
. 8 ieh : „ [Exit Jocaſta : 
| Co. Sire, didft thou mark Jocaſta's fix'd deſpair ! 
| With what confuſed and eager looks the ene 
| Much, much I fear her filence does prelige 
| | Events of dreadful iſſue! | 
Orp. Let them come: BY 


| Still my ear is fix'd to penetrate 


1 This mighty cloud that hangs und my birth: 


| Whate' er my fate, I muſt not, will not more 
Be kept i in darkneſs: this it is that ſtings | 
Her Havghty ſoul: ſhe thinks that I ſhall prove | 


t 48 1. 


] Of rank, FL,” parents, bebe than ber OWN. - 
Blind woman! but my parents were not mean. | 
Thou wert my mother, fortune; and thy ſon 
Glories in his deſcent : ſublimer far | | 
| Thus: all the kings of earth : the kindred months, 8 . ; ru 
Offspring of time, coeval with the world, . 
Salute me as they roll their mighty round, 5 
And call me brother. Led thro' arduous toils, 

| By you I triumph on the throne of Thebes, „ „ 1 | 
Power in my nod, and fortune i in my ſmile : 5; 5 
And from the glorious height. look down ſeeure, 


Whoe' er my fire, a monarch or a dave. 


| 1 R 0 P H E. 
A . 8 {ſpirit warms my ſoul! 
1 fe, I ſee the mighty viſions dawn; 
And all the ſcenes of fate untolli 
By great Olympus, ere another morn, 
: Cithæron, ſkirt thy duſky front with gold, 
| Thou ſhalt the long, myſterious maze unfold. 
f Then to our king ſhall ſwell the choral fong, 
Our feet in myſtic dance more bwifily move; 
And while our grateful meaſures we prolong, | 5 
Phcebus ſhall liſten, and the ſtrain appro ve. 5 


TY - X 4 1 
ANTISTROPHE. 


What bright celeſtial gave thee birth Ps 


O thou, whoſe wiſdom ſpeaks that birth divine: 
| Renown'd above the ſons of earth ; OR 


From Jove deſcended, or the ſiſter Ni Ine. : 
Say art thou. ſprung ! from Glan Pan- 8 embrace, + 

- With ſome fair daughter of ætherial race ; ; 8 

| Or wert thou nouriſh d in Cyllene's groves, 

Were Mercury the ſwifter nymphs purſues; * 
Or on the ſacred hills where Bacchus roves, 


And courts in laurel bow” rs the baſhful muſe? pe 


— 


. orb. Friends, if my i; err not, vonder ſage, 
135 This way advancing, is the ſame whom late 
We ſummon d hither; both in age, and mien, 

AT Reſembling whom this ſtranger hath deſerib d. ; 


My ſervants too ſupport pas . perchance, | 


| May better know him. 5 „ 
; |  - CH. Tis the "TI my lord, 

| The faithful ſhepherd of our good old king. 

| oxv. Stranger, is this the man 


| Mes. | 1 Lathe bln well. 


Orp. Old man, draw near; look. 1 up with n 5 


And anſwer faithfully what I ſhall aſk. | 


2 


* 
, ; 
Didſt 
% 
= 
8 , 
% 


21 15. bl Ze | 
Did thou not live with Laius? 7 
_ SneP - You: my (lords 
Nor was I 5 the hiceling mais, but bred 
| Within this is palace. 5 e . = 
e © What thy office, C nb . 
Suzy. My office was to tend the royal ſheep. 5 
| Oxp. And whither chiefly didſt thou lead thoſe ſheep? 

SHEp. To Mount Citheron, and the neighbouring plains. 
| Oey. Say, doſt thou recollect that ſtranger's face? 

SHEP, That firanger—who? Whence is be? What his crime? | 
Orp. I fay again, reflect ; and call to mind „ 1 
If thou haſt ever had, or intercourſe, . 

Or converſe with him. | 


SRE. Sire, with age, and cares, 
mw memory fails. ee ut Ys 8 
Mxss. Nori is hero pil of wonder: 5 
But III tefreth his memory, and recount 1 4 | 


Some antient facts he ſoon will call to mind. 5 
I am that ſhepherd who for three whole months, Fe WEL | | 
Thro' long ſucceſſive years, thy friendſhip ſhar d „ | 
On Mount Citheron' 5 heights—carly as ſpring 
Bade the young herbage ſhoot; ev'n till the riſe 
Of pale Arcturus: and when winter's froſts 
| Deforan m'd te year, each with his oy! ral flocks SF 
| = Departed Y 
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Departed home ward to my cottage T, 


- 
* 


And thou to Laius' palace: have theſe ſcenes 
Entirely fled thy thoughts ? | ä 130 
surr. Almoſt they had 5 
For tis a long, long period ſince. (20! £5 = . 
Msss. 'Tis true: St, 
But can'ſt i thou, ſhepherd, to e : 0 0 
An infant whom I once receiv'd from thee, | 
And promis'd all a father' 8 foſtering care? 
Surr. An 8 0 friend? What means ns thy queſtion? DET 
„ 195 IP Mass. This 
This is that infant, whom thou now behol&'R. e e 
Sure. Away with thee, thou rav 'ſt: Perdition ſeize 55 
Thy traitor's tongue. Ly | 


Orp. Why art thou thus e 155 2 55 
Thou art thyſelf more worthy of reproof. wy 55 5 Ft 5 7 . 
sur. In what have I offended ? ' Fats 2 | 
| orb. * w. rage, 
And filence och this ſame child. be ark 3 
| | y Sur. Ah, i, 1 15 88 
He knew not what he ſaid. „„ 5 | 22 — i 
Ox PD. Eaſe my ſaſpenſe, 45 
Or by the gods 1 vil NE: the ſeeret from thee. 128 


— 


. > 5 
4 A 123 + £ oy 4. 81 
i SuEP. 
— i 4 bo 


„ * 1 
 SHEP. Ah \venrat hoar age! 2 0 „ 10 
Orb. Quick, bind hos — . 
- Sane. What muſt I do, wy 7 lord, or what diſcloſe ? _ NE | . 
Orp. Delay not, but inform me, didſt thou give. | 8 


{ 


An infant to this man?; | 
Supe. I did, and ch! 115 . 5 
Death had that moment been my happieſt WE 1 
Ox p. This day chou dieſt, - unleſs I know the whole 5 5 * 
of this dark ſcene. F 
SEP. Ah ſpare the dirs rectal ES. 1 8 


Tis death to tell thee. 5 „ ee 5 N 
Orp. Doſt hon wife with. me 7 
sur. Did! not ſay I gave the child? i 5 
Ok. Go on; Ws Lat bogys = 
Whence came he? Was he thine 50 bigths: or wo 0 : 1 
ee him to thy charge? e 5 ; 


| : OHEP. | He! was- -not mine; e Fe? 1 

-# had TIER 11 from We hand. ” erty ba : 1 
Orp. What other? Speak his name, 1 th he dwell, 
Surr. By all the powers above, enquire no more: en , i 

1 do conjure thee 012d e 5 

7 OzD, If T aſk. agains 059. eee ant : 
Wretch, thou ſhalt die. 21 184 4967 4.20106 ut) | | 

Surr. In yonder 5 0 8 is 1575 ey | 

FF „ „ Qi - 


| 
| 
i 
i 
[3 © 
1 
Se 
i 
i 
3 


| Thoſe wid begat him. 
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ld. sprung from a ſlave, or was the king bis fire? 
Sukr. Oh miſery to declate— 5 
5 | | Oh! Death to bel 


Vet ſpeak 


SHEP. He was ſuppos'd - king's own Si 


But well Jocaſta knows the gloomy truth ; 


She can inſtruct thee beſt. | : 
Op. Didft ies from her 0 


Receive the child? 1. = 1 . . 


| Suxy. »Twere fruitleſs to deny. 
Whos * itſelf reveals. 
| Orp. What was her rares 
Saxr. That! ſhould killit. | 
Op. What, aas the child? : 


Bloody, ntiukih parent! 


| Sur. Dire Miche, 5 10 e ee 
From dreadful oracles, TOS the ane 


5 To this unnatural deed. 


Orp. Os oracles? | 


What did they threaten? | 


SHEP, That this fon mould Qay 


Orp. But if fach her fears, | 


why, did thou en it to this EL care? 


3 
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5 Suxr. Compaſtion f for the infant wrung my foul; 


| Thop'd he would have borne his charge away, - 8 
Far, far from Thebes, and theſe his native roofs : 
Fatal miſtake | that life to him was death, | 
| | Preſerv'd to long, unutterable woes 79 

| For oh! if thou be'ſt he, thou art indeed 

| The moſt ill-fated, moſt accurſt of men. | 
. Ok PD. "Tis done; the tenfold myſtery burſts: to light; | 
1 am that moſt ill-fated, moſt accurſt. 

| Thou ſun farewell; why ſmile thy beams on me, e 
Whom murder blackens, and whom inceſt ſtains? i 1 - 7 Th 
| Inceſt and murder of the deepeſt hue: | 
A father lain, a mother' 8 bed defil'd ! 


Come night, come horror ſhield me from his rays; x 


8 ; FI : 


Plunge me in thick impenetrable glooms, 


lack as my crimes, and boundleſs : as | my gale . 


| C H 0 R 1 8. 
O man, thou ſhadow of a ſhade! | 
How ſoon thy brigh teſt glories fade! 
What higher boon could fortune give, 
What nobler gifts could man receive, 
5 T han late ſhe ſhower 'd on our devoted king ; 
Only to plunge him deeper i in deſpair, | 
And ratify the ſolemn truths we ſing? . 


5 2 ol ö 


5 At yon ſad 1 gedacle of woe, 


Who can refrain the ſtarting tear! 
1 rn tongue the bitter plaint forbear, | 
RNS That mis'ry is the lot of all below 5 _ 
i Blind fav'rite of a nymph more blind, bs 55 
She bade thee dart thy rapid fight . 5 We ; POT? e 
Y Beyond the bound to mortal pride aſſign ign' 45 | e 
And plac'd thee on her diazieſt height: be 
Then thine arm the monſter flew, Bp þ | 
Dreadful with her forked fang, 1555 55 | 
1 Whoſe eagle pinions aces the wind, 
And ravening, as in queſt of blood ſhe flew, ” 25 
To Thebes the prophecies of death ſhe . 
=: | . For this, thy hand the ſcepter ſhar'd, 
WE: | : An empire was thy great reward. | 
z But now what ſounds of horror meet mine ear: ? 
| | How art thou blaſted i in thy bright career! 
| - | How chang'd i in one dark, fatal hour, 
N PLE Daſh'd from the ſoaring pinnacle of pow 1, 
And all chat mortals vaunt of high and great, 


, vw 


Z ö 1 FE Hor wreſtle with the toils of fate. | | 
| Thrice wretched | prince, renown'd i in vain, 
Since all the trophies of thy fame 


5 5 Throw _ a guilty ſplendour round thy v woes; 3 | FFF 
| |  Unchill'd 
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Unchill'd wich horror, who thoſe crimes thall name 
Whoſe dark, indelible, eternal Rain, wy 

With infamy pollutes thy te, 4... 8 
And dooms to vengeance thy devoted head. | 
How could thy conſcious bed fo long ſuſtain 

Its guilty load, thro' night 8 incumbent gloom, LY 
Nor ſtart with horror, and a voice aflume! | 3 
But fate hath bared the deed to light, pee PD 
Hath bar'd to our aſtoniſh'd fight _ | 

A father murder'd by his child, 

A mother by that ſon's embrace defil'd.. | 

O that theſe. eyes might ne'er behold thee n more, 

7 | But diſtant far their duteous ſorrows pour: 6 N 
By thee we rais'd them up to life and light, ' | 


{ILSS a8 e 


9 to plunge them i in eternal night. 5; 


ack ]] © 
ED | 
„ 
Cnonus, Maconncns, obne ue, Canon. 
Enter another MzssENGER, 
* ESSEN 6G E K. 
Mosr honour d chiefs of this once happy. land, N 
Rouze all the reſolution man can boaſt 
To fortify your fouls, while I relate 3 
= A direr tale than ever reached your ears 
= Unfold a ſcene to your aſtoniſh'd _ e 
More black with woe than cer thoſe eyes baba: „„ 
Fg 5 Not the broad Danube 8 waves, nor Phaſis ſtream, 
Ea: 5 Can purge away the complicated crimes | 


That ſtain theſe guilty roofs in dark array 
5 | They riſe to view, and as they riſe, pollute 
SY The ſickening light—fate rules the gloomy hour, 
70 And raſh deſpair, impatient, ruſhes on 
| T 0 deeds of added horror. : 
Cuo. Added horror ! 


. 


- Lag] 5 3 3 
We thought he cli of this day's woes e e 
Already | ſwell'd beyond'the power of fate. 298k on 2 1 . 

MZESs. No: to compleat our ſufferings, ſhe reſerves N 
8 ſtroke. more dreadful till : the queen is Cain. - t ee en GE 1: 1 
; co. Jocaſta lain —by whom? What daring hand n OG 
Me ss. She dar'd herſelf the deed : no conſcious ye” 80 a * „ 
Was witneſs to her death. F we ehe!!! : „„ - nl 
Theſe faultering lips ſhall tell. With haſty ſtep, | et 
Enrag' d, ſhe burſt within the palace gates — 
Then, ruſhing to the bridal chamber, Tones. 5 | 15 4. ; . LY 
With ſavage fury, her diforder'd hair; „ 28608 | : 1775 
Invoking Laius from the tomb to view 2 j „ ; 
A wretch, the fatal ſource of all his woes, 8 : | 
Who bore his murderer, claſp'd the parricide, - 
That ſon, that murd'rer, in abhorr'd embrace, i 2 = 
And ſtain d his bed with inceſt; then with — VV 
Of wildeſt grief, ſhe wail'd th! accurſed coqỹU im 
That witneſs'd to her dark, forbidden PTE a 5 ; 
Nor heard we more; for inſtant we beheld” ; 25 — ie bed 
The wretched Oedipus, in frantic mood, e | s 1 
Raving thro' all the dome: with thund'ring voice 50 
Commanding us to bring him ſword or ſpear, 
To end his hated being. Lead me where Dk ns Ss 
. heſe eyes, cer veil'd in darkneſs, may behold 


.v 


5 . OY 7 „„ : | 
That injurd m I dap abt call my 1 TRE | 5 72 ICT uy s 
Her who begat me, her, whoſe glowing 1 e 8 
8 Unconſeious, claſp'd the huſband and the child. 1 | 2 $7 mo. 5 
; Inſtant, by ſome inſpiring dæmon led, e lt , 
He'ruſh'd upon the double doors that clos'd ov" „„ 
The unhappy queen, and from their brazen bates ; | 
Tore them, while far and wide tha hollow. dome W 1 
Reſounded back his cries: but ſoon new ſcenes | | 
Of horror met our fight, the royal W 15 RY 
All pale and breathleſs, in the fatal nooſe . - 
| . EE Entangled. 5 Shuddering at the view, the prince 
1 Recoil d: then looſing the ſuſpended cord, = ? V 
Heav'd a deep groan, and flung him on the ground, . 1 
Lo Convuls'd awhile with agonies of grief. e = 1 | Th © I 
| When ſudden farting, from her robe he tore 5 „„ ate - | 
= The golden buckle. chat adorn'd her 098-7 44; be ban 
. oe; - And madly plung'd the points into his eyes, 53 ett 
| Exclaiming, 5 Never more ſhall I behold | 55 N 


--=Or thee, unkappy woman, or the race 


3 } 
bo 


Sprung from thy loins.” Bellowing 1 : horrid) plants, 85 | 
He pierc'd, he tore from out their mangled. orbs, „„ ail 1 
The balls of fight: inſtave the guihing blood,,  -,, - 


; f „ 
* 4 ? 13 45 & 3 & 
£5 


Its duices burſt, and, ruſhing down, his! checks, ed brig et l 


1 


| Teure — black flood that ſtain'd 1 his princely; form.” 


* are the « complicated i ills that cruſt'd. S ts Me 2 5 
This wretched pair. Who lately 4 upre | 
In mutual bliſs, are now ſupreme along ji; 48 © fo LS 5 


In miſery: curſt with more than common woes, 1. 
: Their j joy was s boundleſs ; t ut dleſs was. the alt: 11. 1 
Of ſuch an union; banndleſs: are their Gufferingy, HE ORE 
Ah! how hath one black fatal morn CO | Fs 


1 


On ew ry fide « are hs mingled a ſounds ir doit Rs 
of groans, deſpair and death—the diſmal cries, - F ; Ty 


Of murderer and of inceſt—all the goes . Su Me „ 


of ſecret anguiſh, and ſevere diſtreſs, batte 15 PR 1 7 
At once diſcharging their collective rage. 2 1 FC 
Cuno. Where i is the hapleſs prince? )) 
Mxss. Throw wide; be i, 211 
Throw mide the gates, and let all Thebes behold | 
| The murderer of his fire, with inceſt black, 5 Ong. 
With blood defil', and len 2 2 1 


Lead me, 0 lead me from theſe guilty roo s. 
To baniſhment, to death—that baniſhment.., 1 Fas ES Ai 


0 My v0 OT erbat, 5 as . 8/4 2 


2 ? 
" 8 22.7 FS: Je. i 4 48, 141 5 - (it 4 + 


| Great e is in the ker laid on e of the preſent with the former 
fate of Oedipus; which the Tranſlator could not * convey td the reader without a pa | 
Nee of «te two or three n Toys þ wil 4354: 


J 
* 


* * SE * 8 : 
S FO OO et "8 . # 
2 1 6 A E en : . * 4 * 1 
* N 4 


From all th' iniufferable ills that ruſh, C7 mg ads Ur. 
With overwhelming rage, at once upon me. 15 1 | : 
But words are weak: behold a ſcene that we. Mild han 


Beyond the boldeſt pow'rs of eloquence; HET 15 1 nt ; yan ol, 
A ſcene ſo full of Saba: it Rr, moves © aro a0 or ung Fo 


His moſt inveterate foe. . i 0 
= 4 ens. Ah! Gght of ger | Mm 8 85 
Bech whate· er my darkeſt fears had fram'd.” es, Til] TOES 
Rach man! what furious demon urg'd ph on e #3 
To this dire act; thus to accumulate 3802 dns 8 h TD 
| Woe upon woe to cruſh thy hapleſs head? 
/ Moſt wretched of the wretched 1+ my ſwoll'n New: 80 298 36) 
Had much to utter; but muſt burſt itſelk te Ah: 100 595 942 
N In ſilence, for the fight of ſuch . Eat et if 59445 
Hath WE me dumb for ever. 8A To | 
= Enter 0 urbs. . Ie a ive | L 
; „„ Ox p. Ha Hab! where a am 17 ö een . 
| What plaintive accents vibrate on wy ear, eh Lp Th. 


That ſeem to pity one whom rt ph Ro. e em bas | - 
Beyond the pow'r of pity to relie ve e 750 
| Fortune, my mother, whither art thou fled? 277 


| Cuo. She hath forſaken thee ; 7150 þ pling ORR: down ; 
| In an abyſs of woes. 85 1 C 


4 4 4. 


| Orp. 0 dark! dark! dark! 
: Dark without dawn of hope, or + beam of day! 1 


3 


Þ 538750 
1 gand envelop'd in eternal made: 5 : 2, 
Remembrance like a fury flings my foul, 9 
While my own paſſions ſharpen ey 17 goud, 
And drive x me on to madneſs. RES vj V2 e . 
Cuo. Doubly curſt „ : ; 
Both! in a huſband's and a father s hopes, eee, 
Well may thy reaſon fail thee i in this hour | 
Of multifold affliction. 5 
oOxp. Art thou here! 
Thom" once my friend and guide in happier rey 
Abject and blind. 
„ wilt not leave me to ſeverer pangs. | 
Cuo. What haſt thou done? What vengeful god pere : 
To this mad deedꝰ 
: Orb. Phorbuschinſelf,— —yes, Phoebus, 


Is that avenging, that impulſive power. 


This, this was Oedipus, 


That 1 am blind, impute to me alone, a 
Tas I who quench' d thoſe orbs, whoſe right but fry a 


| To kindle horror, and awake deſpair. js 


CH. Ab! dreadful truth ! as RO SER . 
: - Orp. What, what remains 1 
Grateful to me, in voice, or ncht, or found? | 
Fach) joy extinct, and earth one. barren void. 
. | Rouze you, my friends, in ard virtue's cauſe ; 


1 


Curſt be the hand that loos'd them. Twas not life . 


= [228] 


| Drive "6 your land this peſtlenta bade 
This monſter, black with inceſt and with blood; 
This moſt abhorr'd of gods, and all mankind. 

CHO. Thy ſuff rings make thee rave. Ah! Fatal hour | 
When firſt I hail'd thee on the throne of Thebes 1 if 
Oro. And Oh! more fatal hour that ſaw my beet 5 
Loos'd from their bands on bleak Cithæron 8 height. : 3 


- * 
> & 7 $4 F i..." 


| That hand beſtow'd ; "twas death, 1 then had died 


In i innocence, nor known, ide caus'd a pang. 


Cno. Oh thus had fate ordain d- 


NV 7 1 ' On. Thad nor then | 
: Imbrued 55 . in \ blood—I hed not then. 4 He.” 


| Receiv'd Jocaſta to my poly. hed. 
ſhould not then - | 
Cno. How! 8 What hall I adviſe thee, 
Since death itſelf were better far than life F „ 
Waſted i in mis'ry and perpetual gloom? I pas: 
_ Op. The loſs of fight, my friends, 1 leaf bewail: 5 
Ah with what 1 eyes i in Pluto 5 1 domain, 8 fk 15 


21 appears tri EY that the antients ſuppoſed the fame W both of * 


and body to be poſſeſſed by the dead which they had while living. 


Thus Virgil: _ — Laniatum corpore toto 


: Dep Oe: et f derum crudeliter ora. „ 5 9 5 4 
* _ _ Zneid, lib. 6, 495. 5 


2 oo 7 5 ; 7 1 T 2d - 
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Could Oedipus FRY rien his 54900 wi e e 1 
Cover'd with wounds, and welt ' ring in the Yeo hack 3 oo rf 
His impious offspring ſpilt; or her who bore eee pd ax att 
The parricidal wretch, whoſe foul embrace l e 
Hath ſtain'd the conſcious womb that gave him life 2 4 N . | | | 
Could Cer this heart a parent's j joy have known, c 3 . 4 

To view the offspring of that foul embrace, * mY F 


Tho fair in virgin beauty, haſt ning on „„ i 5 SO RE ME, J 
Thro long progreſſive miſery, to complete ee bent i 8 1 
The meaſure of my woes, and ſhare my guilt! . 
Ah! never, never could theſe eyes behold 1 

Newer the lofty citadels of Thebes, 88 5 ; | 
Her gilded panes, her beauteous fanes, 2 | 25 * bee 5 

And her bold race that own d me king i in vain, X 6 . N 1 = 
Since now debas'd below the meaneſt flave. Ht DE e 

Oh painful, bitter change! Theſe lips | pronoune' 4 83 
. tio curſt decree that drives me from the land e Lang go 

The execratedꝭ corn of you and heav n, | 3 5 bf 

A foul, inceſtuous, bloody parricide,— n A 4 Fo EET IN | 
Thus with a thouſand objects compaſs'd round, | pc . | 1 
To wound anew my agonizing heart, 5 FF» FR. » : 
| Blindneſs i 1s but relief from weightier ills. 9 5 

Grant me, ye mighty rulers of the world, : 


Some pow” r to bar the e ſound; 7: : 
„ e 


fi 239. - 15 


To hut esch ſenſe, and nk extinguith thooghts 

For ev ty ſenſe is now JJ... audg de Laed 
Ah why, Citheron, did thy arched elooms N * ark 
| 55 Lend their broad ſhade to ſcreen my. infant head? TE : 
3 did not owe derouring ſavage rend 


My ſeatter'd limbs, and give them to the winds N 1 
That my diſgraceſul birch might never lain | 5 5 1 . 5 


— — — —— — 


The annals of mankiad ?—O Poly bus, 5 
| And thou, O Corinth, falle deem d my country, 
How have ye nouriſh'd i in theſe princely robes, | 


Beneath this ſpecious form a canker'd wound, 7 


Peutrid and rank! for now I ſtand confeſs d 
| Baſe in myſelf, and baſe i in my deſcent, : | 
| Ye conſcious foreſts, ye wide-ſpreading  glades, : | 

And thou dark avenue, where three ways meet, 5 1 
That drank the biopd of my expiring. ſire; PH 
_ Witneſs what guilty tranſports fill'd my breaſt | 
1 When I beheld his hoary figure = Fs 
| 25 | Proſtrate and bite the ground—how am al chang al | 585 5 ; 
1 Ts How dearly have [ rued the triumph, bought gs Bn 

At the high price of ey 17 other j —_— 

5 „ 1, Flagg headlong from the bliſs of gods, to o wail 
| With demons in the hell of deep deſpair! 25 55 | 
OS. O fatal, fatal ms] Night A horror 5 . 


1 
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; 
i 

Z 

x 
t 
| 
$ 


— 


That Creon, whom 1 late ſo baſely injur's,” 


What can I fay to him; or how find words... 


At once expreſſive of my ame and Fe eee 


— 


9 1 
8 5 5 \ 
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kon h. TEN ye gampd pollution on- hs names wy 8 _ bo. 25 
Of father, brother, fon—bow burſt the band 91 137 
Of dear relation Sure around the bed 3 | : 8 
Some fierce preſiding demon fix'd his and, N 
| And ſow” d the ſeeds of evry baneful ill. 3 | 1 
Reflection ſhudders at the black detail „ i 5 CK : ry 
I cannot bear the retroſpect: my tongue | 5 
Faulters with ſhame, and ev'ry finew tarinks. : Wo” 2 
Wherefore, by all the gods, approach, and * 5 E 
This victim to my own and others crimes, 
Or bear me to ſome bleak and barren iile, al 
Where ſound of human voice was neyer heard; 5 5 
Or plunge me in the deep with all my crimes. oy, 
F ear not, my friends, approach 3 black as 1 . 5 | 
Ve cannot, by the touch, pd the guilt, 1 7 18 oo wo 
Whoſe weight mall cruſh this guilty head ER} 7 — 
ChO. Moſt opportunely Creon this way bu, * 
| Creon, on whom thy pow” rand kiogly ſway. ; 
Will ſoon devolye, as next of royal hoe. - 5 
His counſel beſt: will, _ us theo this mae 8 8 
15 Of 3 intricate . END T7. e 1 
Or D. What lay a thow,—Cre reon 8 5 
ies: ee 
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Whoſe 6ickening beam abhorrent turns aſide 
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Cxx. Think not 1 come to mph 0 er the fall'n, 


Moſt wretched prince, or aggravate 15 woes - Hd ie 10 


By inſolent reproaeh: gladly I bring FFV . 3 


: Whate'er i is mine of counſel or toon 
; But ye, my Thebans, if ye ſhudder n not e 1 Soar . de. 


| At thoſe impurities the very fight 
of * ſuch deep guilt imparts, at Walk f. revere 0 0 
The bright and active ray of yonder 6 


4 *. > 


From that loath'd object, whom the public curſe pen 03 be RL 


| Hath doom'd to infamy; forbade r Wa r 2 
| Our ſhrines, our altars, and the luſtral dew | #0 1 81711 


Thrown from the pontiff's conſecrating hand. {OL ji 514 etc 6) 


0 quickly lead him w6'the inmoſt gloom SOOT TTL rI trad 


of yonder palace, for, in crimes like his, - e e URL 
There dwells a horror of ſuch dreadful N 5 Ho ole ban kia . 
As ſhould be facred'from the vulgar eye, 5 V q 75 


: And ny view'd {by thoſe in blood allied. x0 1 8 e 


13 * 


* This 3 of 8 has ke cenſured ' as W. and ee Creon, how- 


ever, through the whole of this play, appears a reſpeQable character: he intereſts bicaſclf 
much in diſcovering the true ſenſe of the oracle, and in contriving ſuch meaſures as 


beſt alleviate the miſeries of the city. His unwillingneſs therefore to offend the gods by 5 
expoſing the detected odrfon; and his determination to-do nothing without conſulting the 
oracle, expreſſed in his next ſpeech, which bas likewiſe | been objected to oh the ſame age 
count, are only additional proofs of that ready attention to the divine will, which EY 
nifeſts in every part of this performance, and which may well be further excited by the 


5 alarming A8 now before * .of 43 set ing ban, en Tow. 8 N conduct 5 


SA . # : 11 5 oro. 


BE 0 23˙ N 
On. Ah! Creon, deareſt, yet much injur friend,” 
Tn me thou ſeeſt a melancholy proof 
How vain are wiſdom $ moſt exalted boaſts? 
How ſippery are the heights of human pride! 


Thee late 1 treated with reproach and ſcorn; . 
'Tis now thy turn to triumph: but thy foul, _ ; 
Too great and gen "Tous, ſcorns th' unmanly chought. 

1 crave but one poor boon: O us me W 
| And thou'rt indeed my friend. „„ N 1 
CRE. OE tis Suned.” Wo 

WE This inſtant baniſh n me Kon thee nd Thebes, i 
To ſome drear ſpot, where I may waſte my laſt bag 
Sid days i in ſolitude, and wail my crimes. 85 

Ca. Thy exile is decreed: but we : mult firſt 
Conſult the gods. ; | 


Orp. The 320 have been conſulted; > 


4 F * FA 4 r 
8 » . 


The firm, irrevocable voice of fate 
Hath ſpoken, that the parricide ſhall die. 
Cie. Vet it beſcems 1 us further to. enquire 

Their will concerning thee, PL: 1 


OD. Concerning me? 


* 


| Thus foul, thus i impious, wouldif thou weary heav'is 


. 


With more enquiries ? „ en FACROOD 


” 


H h 


: 1 . F 2 
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n Warn 1 by thy ande. HI in e 


5 * _ : * — — 


A wand'ring exile from my father's roofs, 


70 thy protecting arm; my. ſons are fim 


[on] 


We Gon to venerate that pow bots laws 

Thou haſt thus violated, thus prophan' d. any 
Orp. But one ona more, and 1 have done for ever— 

By every bond of friendſhip I conjure 1 | 

By all the ties of nature, to decree 

$epulchral honours worthy of her birth, : 


And each due rite the illuſtrious Joud demand, 


To thy dear ſiſter, and my hapleſs wife. 


For me, the eſt of the ſons of Thebes, © 


Heed thou no farther once more let me go, 


From Thebes, as erſt from Corinth, and 8 
That ſacred ſpot on dark Citheron' 8 brow, __ 
By thoſe who gave me being doom'd my grave 
Early as life began ; for ah! I feel, 

Within this breaſt I feel the dire preſage, b 

That fate denies me by the common lot 8 

Of man to fall; ſnatch'd from the j Jaws of death, 7 
10 periſh by. the fignal wrath of Jove, 
Long treaſur d for the moment: what that ſtroke . 
I know not; but deſpair hath arm'd my ſoul 


Deareſt of men, my children I commend 


'Þ 233 15 n 8 
In health and manhood; 3 win leaſt require 
Thy friendly aid: - but oh! my hapleſs daughters 
Dear blooming orphans, with ſuch anxious care 
Cheriſh'd beneath theſe roofs in royal ſtates. | | | 
Fed by my hand, and by my watchful eye yy ; 0; 
Still guarded : how will thoſe poor babes ſupport ps 
At once a father's and a mother” s loſs? „ 8 
O take them, prince; O ſhield them with thy power, . Is 
And foſter with thy love! Might they be ſummon'd? 5 
Might they receive a father s laſt embrace? 
To touch them would ſuſpend my pains: but oh! 715 
To glue my claiping arms around their necks, . | 
Would give me fight, and nerve my limbs anew. 5 
What have I ſaid of rapture" tis denied 
To this care-broken heart! To weep their 4. : 5 
And o'er them hang in fix'd and filent woe, 7” 
Is all now left me—but methinks 1 hear 8 8 
Sounds ſweet and plaintive, like the tender moans . 
Of thoſk dear children: yes, they are y children! 7 5 £ 2 80 
Creon hath gratified my ardent with ; 5 . 
5 What c can I fay—oh torture— 


Cre. To thy command 


Obedient, I haye brought thy. children hither. } 1 3 


I ES ena 
* 1 
1 


5 The name of father. ve muſt | never c taſte | 5 


| Gaze on a ſmiling progeny ; for who,. 


I 4 55 


e Eternal bleſſings on thee for this kindneſs! | 


Come near, my daughters; ſhudder not to touch 


| Your father, and your— brother: view the hands, 


Yet red with gore, whoſe fury hath conſigu d me 


To everlaſting darkneſs, and forbade RE” 5 


The fight of you and heav'n: a king myſels, 
And yet a regicide, by heav'n and man 


Alike abhorr' d: approach, and 3 my fate | 


But do not curſe me with the name of Fart 
Les, to behold your: angel ſmiles, that once 


| Gave vigour to my pulſe, is mine no more. 


Yet I can weep your fate, and X: will weep 


In tears of blood warm guſhing from the heart. 5 


With patient fortitude I might have borne F: 


My own diſaſters, - but the ſenſe of yours 


Flath quite unmann'd me. Whither will ye 90 


For reſpite from your toils, or how aſſuage | 


The madneſs of deſpair? ? From public haunts, | 
And all the gay delighis of ſocial life, | 2h £ e 
Driy'n with diſgrace, your virgin bloom to waſte. 


In barren ſolitude, and execrate 


| The ſweets of Hymen, nor with eager eyes 1 


d, 


Who 


5 'F 55 'F e 5 "3 


Who will receive pollution to his arms, e 5 af Ic Wh 
| Nor. ſhudder at the black impending guilt | 5 5 5 

That hangs o er all the race of Oedipus? f c 

What horror in the tale! An! impious on 1 1055 


_ Hath lain his father, and, with guilty fires VVV 
Flaming, defil'd his mother's ſacred bee. 
Purſu'd with jealous hatred by your . „ 

And exil'd by the voice of all mankind— 3 | 


as 1 
1 4 . 
* . : # 
- 
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— 
. 


Thus ſhall ye paſs your wretched days, till death, ; 

Thrice welcome, cloſe the ſolitary ſcene. 5 | 1 ; 5 
Thou, Creon, thou art left their only friend; | | | | 
Ah! ſuffer not my poor, forſaken babes, | = . 
Like vagabonds, to wander o'er the earth %%ͤ; 3 
The ſport of infamy: dear, generous youth, : i = : 85 | 5 TY 2 f 
Extend thy hands, as pledges of thy _ 5 e res lia] | 1 
And firm ſupport: much, O my daughters, much „ "A 
My heart would utter more, but grief forbids. | 2 ö | 
This is my only pray r, that you may live 8 
Reſign'd and happy, as your fate will ſuffer, 1 = 
Where heav' n may beſt ordain: and may that heav'n n fb 5 ; . 

In rich abundance on my childrens head Wt] 3 7 


Sen down the bleſſings i it denies en fre, | 4 
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CRE. Enough: ty pic ecanſports thee; on retire 5 
Kean ii 


Within the palace. LESS F oo | 


: eee 70 LITE 5 ot 0 81 71 6 
Orp. I obey thee, prince "i 
Yet ſhudder to approach ha fatal ſeene 


| Ofall my guilt. - | | TIED 
: Car. Tis richt . thou ond a retire: 5 ; ; We” f 
Time a events require it. | 1 Tp _—_ 
| Orp. Know ſt mou dot 
| By what dire earſes Is am bound 1 | 
4 1 0 | Car. Declare them, i 
OD. To leave thoſe roofs, and thou to 1 me thence— 
O prince, with ſwiftneſs execute the taſk. | Skeet 
Cx, The gods alone can grant thee thy defi ire. 
Orp. I am moſt hateful to > thoſe gods. wo 
5 - Cie. Fear not; 
| They will befriend thee 1 8 Nh 5 Da 
| Orb. Ah might I hope! © yt 
Car. Thou mayſt; 3 1 breed bn confidence. | 
| Orp. Then lead, | 


Whither thou wile . 85 rn l 8 
: CRE. But let thy chice thy on ; | | 
. Oxy. WA ou e, me of 125 children too! es 5 5 : 
The original faith, & All things are I on right aalen „ The t text Js * | 
: 28 1 equivocal and obſcure... e % 
| ; —_ 


* 


| T 237. x: N 
CRE. Subrait—Warn 'd by thy luft unge Oh! beware | 
Of that perverſeneſs thou haſt rued ſo dearly, 23 
CHO. Inhabitants of Thebes, behold your prince, Wt * 5 
The mighty Oedipus, whoſe ſoaring thought 1 T . e ; Et N 
5 Pier d the dark riddle of the monſter Sphynx 3 1 „ 
Whoſe fame * and pow r, beyond example great, 
What ſon of Cadmus but with envy view'd Pn 
| That prince behold, by ſad reverſe of fate i 
i all'n from his throne of grandeur to the depth Ps THE 
Of abject a miſery—Mortal, mark his fate; ONES 25 1 bþ 55 . : 5 
Nor him, whom fortune's changeful ſmile adorns. 3 „ 
With momentary triumphs, call thou bleſt, 
Till death decide, and dan the x name of * happy.” 


n , 


EE OE AS 4 x | 
„ An ths textnow! lende this is a 3 „ dns" . 
and unſatisfactory. A friend told me of a 3 emendation by ah n Editor of _ 
Ws Doctor Muſgrave. 1 . | | | 
| Gini Gap ee * 
9 The 1 bocomes thus interrogative, and the ſenſe is, ( whom, who was hero of the 
| citizens, but beheld with envy in conſequence. of his good fortune? This ſenſe I have 
adapted, as the molt eaſy to be 0 beſt expreſſive of the meaning of dophocles. . 
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